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FOREWORD

(i

HE busy pen rests, and its product, the Nineteen Eighteen Purple Patcher, is before you.
Judge it graciously in the light of whatever merit it may haply possess, and attribute its faults
of omission or commission to the immaturity of its authors.
Undertaken in a period of unparalleled stress, and carried to completion in spite of obstacles which, at times, seemed
insurmountable, we take a pardonable pride in presenting the fruit of our labors.
Our motiv e has inspired us, and spurred on our flagging spirits.
Alma Mater's diadem, emblematic of this, her Diamond Jubilee.
is for you to judge.

We sought to add another fewel to
Whether we have succeeded or not

The Patcher is primarily a class book, in spite of the added responsibility accruing to it this year of
worthily commemorating this epoch in Alma Mater's history.
As such, of course, it is concerned
chiefly with the doings of the class, its frolics and foibles, efforts and achievements.
However, we
hav e endeav ored to make it appeal to all; to our alumni, who may see therein a reincarnat ion of their
own college days, differing only in degree; to our friends, that we may continue to be -with them in
an idle hour, nnd to maintain and strengthen the bond between us, already so firm.
A fter all, howev er, it is to · the class that the book makes its chief appeal.
The tocsin has sounded,
and we hav e not been remiss. No man can say how many--or how few--of us are going to clan
togethe r again in the future, and live over again "the ways· of time's all-golden yesterdays."
It is
for the Patcher to see that these days shall live; that Nineteen Eighteen, heart with heart, and hand
in hand shall advance far into the dim reaches of the future with unbroken ranks.
We accept the mission, we welcome it! If we shall accomplish such a grand task in any degree howev er slight, then we shall feel that we have succeeded in perpetuating the finest traditions of Holy
Cross, and in ex pressing the spirit of "Eighteen."- The Editor
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TO OUR PROFESSORS

D

T is proverbial that man does not realize the value of a thing or his
dependence upon it, until that object is lost to him. It is no less a
truism that we often fail to appreciate the true greatness of those with
whom we are thrown in intimate contact, until we have removed a
short way and gained a correct perspective. So it is with our professors.

Accustomed by the habit of early years to see only the pedagogue and taskmaster, it is not until the hour of departure that we behold the man.
Then
it is that we realize and appreciate the sterling qualities that commanded
respect, the learning that compelled admiration, and the true religious spirit
that inspired reverence.
Theirs has been the task, for the past four years, of enlightening and training
the intellects and wills of us who are now taking our leave. What men we
are, and what men we are to be, we owe to their zeal and labor.--The Editor.

R ev. J ames A . Mullen, S. J .
Vice-President, Dean, and
Prefect of Studies

Rev. John D. Wheeler, S. J.
Prefect of Disciplin e

Rev. John M. Fox, S. J.
Professor to Senior in
Ethics and Evidences

Rev . Thomas F. McLaughlin, S. J.
Profe ssor to S enior in
P sychol ogy,
a tu ra l T heo logy and Latin

R ev. George L. Coy le, S. J.
Professor to Senior in
Che mistry

~
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Rev. Robert S wickerath, S. J.
Professor to Senior in
Pedagogy

Rev. John X. Pyne, S. J.
Professor to Senior in
Political Economy

Rev. Thomas H. Miley
Professor to Senior in
Geology

Re v . Michael Earls, S. J.
P rofessor to Se n ior i n
E locution

---~
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Rev. Francis P. Donnelly, S. J.
Professor to Senior in
English

Re v . Peter

J. Schweitzer, S . .J.

Professor to Senior in
History of Philosophy

OLOGY

Mr. John A. Frisch, S. J.
P rofessor to Senior in
Biology

Mr. Daniel P. Mahoney, S. J.
Professor to Senior in
Astronomy

Mr. William I. McLaughlin,
A.B., LL.D.
P rofessor to Senior in
J urisprudence

A Few of Our Ex-Professors

1918 as Freshmen

\
\

TO THE SENIORS

m

NE does not flood his frie~ds with flattery.
The understanding, sympathetic silence, which can exist only among intimates, is the finest
tribute. So it is with Eigh{een. We have gone through four trying years
together, with mutual appraisement in every variety of the . fluctuating
circumstances peculiar to college life.
We have emerged with a mutual esteem
equalled only by our appreciation of each others solid worth.
This is sufficient
eulogy. Our part for the future, is to cherish and extend the spirit that has
grown up among us; to hold ourselves ever in readiness to reach the hand of
fellowship to those of our number who may at any time become enmeshed in the
web of circumstance, and by our hearty grip make him free, so far as we are
able to do so.
You of Eighteen who read these lines, wherever you are, however great the lapse
of years, know that we are with you,--heart and soul,--as truly as we are in
appearance between the pages of tbis book.
We are yours,--to rejoice with in
your happiness, to weep -with in your sorrow, to triumph with in your success;
yours to command, whatever the time, the circumstances, or the occasion. The
spirit of Eighteen lives!-The Editor.

,I

Beaven Hall

WILLIAM

M.

ANDERSON

Lecture T earn ( 4)

East St. Louis, Ill.
"Bill"

Class Football ( 1, 2, 3, 4)

"Andy"

" T h o ug h 1:a11 quish ed, he co uld argue
still."

Elocution Contest (2)
Class Track (2)
Varsity Squad, Football ( l )

Enter- our mutual friend from far-off St.
Louis; a live wire in anything Holy Cross;
an eighteener to whom all point with just
pride; ever-welcome, ever-cheerful Bill. For
four years, Bill has entertained us with his tales
of life beyond the Rockies. He could hold a
room-full of fellows attentive for hours at a time,
which in itself is no mean feat, and have them sick
from laughing. Not that the stories were that comical
or extraordinary, but that the telling of them was so
clever, so original.
Bill also loved to argue, and his range was boundless. There was no topic, from the War to the nationality of Adam
and Eve, with which he was unfamiliar. His process of ratiocination was also new, he seldom requiring any
premises from which to draw a conclusion.
Andy was no active participant in Varsity sport, although Coroebus himself might have envied his physique; nor was
he a Lothario among the ladies, and for none of these things did he steal his way into every eighteener's heart. Bill,
and he alone, in his unassuming way, with his tasty Western habits, was naturally liked and esteemed.
The South held his affection, and any opportunity to point out her exemplary principles, or enumerate her ennobling
sacrifices, was gladly welcomed.
The initial note in Bill's character is refinement, which includes that generosity and hospitality so indicative of Bill
himself, who is, in the opinion of all with whom he comes in contact, one of the finest and truest fellows anyone could
wish to enc~unter.
Go into Bill's room at any time, and he will immediately escort you to the most comfortable chair, and take particular care that you feel perfectly at home. If you do not, he will feel worse about it than you possibly could.
Bill worked wonders for the class on the gridiron, proving himself to be a stellar end, and would without doubt have
earned his H. C. had he but given the time to it.
Our sincere hope and fond wish, Bill, is that we will always remain the same sound friends we were at Holy Cross, and
if Fortune, in her kindness , should ever, as we trust she will, arrange another meeting, we are certain we shall find you
at the topmost rung of the Ladder of Success . "Au Revoir," son of '18.

HAROLD

E.

BELL
.. Th e g entlen ess of his tones w ould
pierc e a heart of stones ."

Worcester, Mass.
"Bell"

"Hal"

This promising disciple of Elbert Hubbard was born under a bright star, but on attaining the use of reason, he relegated
it to the ash heap and thenceforth continued to bask in the guiding rays of the sun. The change proved Harold's good
judgment, with the consequence that he has advanced until he is- well, what he is? To those who know him this
means more than any pen picture could portray.
In salesmanship, Bell is the " ne plus ultra." He has a singular reputation of being the only member in the class who
can sell anything from a collar button to a bale of cotton. His broad smile and easy manner will carry him over many
a "threshold of strongholds," where angels would fear to tread. During the summer months, Harold regales himself
by keeping the shipping department of a famous Boston book firm busy working overtime-much to the satisfaction of his employers and his own personal gain. What he does in the field of his endeavors in the leisure hours between
dusk and dawn is a matter of conjecture. Suffice it to say that he will find something profitable to employ his time.
"Hal" breaks the regular routine of a student's life by occasional trips to Boston , where he transacts a little business,
views the wonders of a big city, takes a few notes with which to enlighten the less fortunate of his clan, and then
returns with a renewed vigor and a fresh outlook on life ready for anything , come what may.
Acting under the impulse that a liberal education must be to some degree, at least, conversant with all the grades of
life, Harold had scarcely worn off the "greenness" of freshman when he inaugurated a series of "parties" at which
good fellowship and merriment reigned supreme. Decimation of ranks, however, brought an abrupt end to all
"soirees," and "Hal" began at once to lend his every effort to more serious lines. Whatever Bell decides on as his life
work, it is cer~ain th at his thorough sincerity and keen insight into human nature will carry him unscatned over the
rough spots and shortly land him on the crest. From this vantage point he can look down and watch us plodding
along in our weary ascent to the top.

WILLIAM J.

BOUSHA

Pittsfield, Mass.

Head Promoter, League of the Sacred
Heart (1, 2, 3, 4)

"Billy"

Librarian Mendel Biological Society

" I t 1s shameful for man t o rest i11
ignorance of the structure of his
bo dJ•."

Librarian Sophomore Literary Society

"Bill"

(4)
(2)

Among the representative youths that Pittsfield has sent to Pakac.hoag, there is none she points to with more pride
and exultation than to "Billy" Bousha. Achieving early fame in intellectual pursuits soon after his entrance,
Billy was ever the enemy of his less gifted classmates after the reading of the marks. The Latin and Greek tongues,
on whose dangerous shoals many a poor youth less generously endowed by nature has dashed in hopeless shipwreck, proved to be a mere bagatelle to our brilliant compatriot from the Berkshires.
As for the labyrinthine mazes of chemical combinations, Bill took to them like a duck to water. Accomplished as
he proved himself in these branches of the curriculum, "Bill's" real forte was not discovered, even by himself,
until Junior and Senior, when his genius as a biologist soon made itself evident both to the professors and students.
He quickly acquired an ability at dissection which was the wonder of all that attended his clinics. Many an unsuspecting rabbit has grown to maturity on · the hillside only to meet an unkindly and unexpected death, martyred for
the sake of humanity and science 'neath the skillful knife of our budding surgeon.
That his ability was recognized by the powers that be, was evident by his appointment as laboratory assistant and his
election as librarian of the Biological Society.
Although he and Clarence were bosom friends for years, they did not attain to the close communion of roommates
until Senior. Since the advent of that mutually happy day, many have been the learned and profound discussions
of psychology, e~hics and biology within the erudite precincts of Room No. 17. We are confident that with the
passage of a few years, the Mayos will see looming upon the medical horizon, in the person of "Billy," a rival
worthy of their highest skill.

JEFFREY

J.

BOWE

Worcester, Mass.
"Jeff"

" I hurry

0 11/31

to s leep."

"Bowesie"

Like all quiet fellows, "Jeff" is in high favor among his classm ates. Modest, likeable , a nd ever jolly, one can
not help but be attracted to him. It is seldom that "Bowesie" thrusts himself to the front, but when he does he
creates some "splash." He and his coambulator, John "Worcester," have been sojourning together in society during
Senior, and from all accounts have made rapid s~rides forward- so much so, in fact, that they have been . led
to abandon the splendid maxim about early beds and future Solomons. It is their undying boast that they have
a calling acquaintance on one-half the "widows" in town, and a speaking acquaintance with the other half. Besides
this mark of popularity, let it be said that "Jeff" can execute the most intricate steps of the latest dances "a la
Vernon Castle or Dannie Duggan ." Bowe, however, is not all frivolous and has found time during his quiet career to
make a name for himself as a declaimer and public speaker of note. This decided ability has made heavy demands
on his services at public entertainments, but wishing to admire rather than be admired, he has resolutely tread the golden
mean and hid his light under an unassuming exterior. "Jeff" was persuaded by his co-worker, Bell, to enter upon
the trials and vicissitudes of a salesman's life for a summer, but this modest youth, somewhat abashed by the overwhelming graciousness (?) of some of his hostesses, decided that the work was not to his liking and took up a more exclusive employment. "Bowesie" says that the experiment was profitable, however, in that he acquired a lot of
"local color" which he otherwise would have missed.
It looks as if "Jeff" is going to enter medicine next year, and if he does we prophesy that his name will stand as
high medically as it does alphabetically. Like the quiet before the storm, he is conserving his energies and marshalling his forces s_o that when the time for the fray comes, he will not be found wanting, but will ·be able to
carry the Light to the finish and be among those who survive .

WILLIAM

C.

BOWEN

Worcester, Mass.
"Bill"

Freshman Baseball ( 1)

" S 111 il-i·11 g CJ'C S , w it h a 11eve r- fa iH11 g
sere11·it·y of cou 11 te11 a11 ce."
- Allon

Just as the dismissal bell rings and the commuters scramble out, there is a rush for "Bill" Bowen and his car. For
"Bill" is fortunate enough to own a means of speedy transportation home. Thus he is a favorite among the day
scholars, but his popularity is not to be explained wholly by any extrinsic appurtenances, for Bill has a personality
that in itself is sufficient to win favoritism. Even on the coldest morning, Bill is not in such a hurry to get to the
hill that he forge~s to take along his smile, and somehow he manages to retain it through the dullest class hours.
"Bill" is a scholar, too. Not the kind who never slips up on a recitation, but one who keeps plugging right along
and in the end manages to come out on top. For although he is always free and light-hearted, he can also see the
sober side of life and manages to pay sufficient attention to it.
Away back in Freshman when the call came for baseball men for the Freshman team, Bill answered and soon
proved that he was the man for the shortstop position. Once there, he played with the same consistency and steadiness that is so characteristic of him.
Bill belongs to that group of day scholars who enjoy college life well enough to remain around after the rest
have gone. Oftentimes with "Chick" and "Jimmy" he can be found surrounded by a group of eager listeners
giving a graphic account of the city's "Four Hundred." Thus Bill's popularity extends to the boarders also.
In Bill we have had a genial companion for four years. Throughout that time he has proved himself a chum
worthy of our goodfellowship, a man worthy of our respect. As we part with him for the last time, we have
no fear for his future success, for his willingness, his persis tency and his cheerfulness are bound to carry him
through.

THOMAS

E.

BOYLE

Worcester, Mass.

going to be a political boss. T hose
arc th e bo3 s that have th e 'darby' ."

'· J'1;1,

"Tricycle Tom"

"Timmy"

1

"T. E. E."
"The Thinker"

"Harmiac"

"Timmy" Boyle must be some relation of "Little Miss Fixit." If you want anything "fixed up," from a theatre
pari.y at Poli's to a ball at the Bancroft, tell "Tim." He'll "fix" it up. "Timmy" claims to be Irish; some of his fellow
day scholars insist that he is a member of another race whose flag is also green, and redeemable at the treasury. Whether
he is buying books or selling them, he always comes out "on top."
His moao is: "Get all you can and can all you get." "Can" in the second sense, he explains, means hermetically sealed and prevented from further activity.
·
"Timmy's" chief activity is getting into dances free. We have it on good authority that he has never paid into a
dance; yet he sometimes attends as many as six a week.
"Timmy" is a member of that section of Worcester's aristocracy whose headquarters is the "Alpha." Here
has he introduced many a lonesome classmate, and lo and behold! the lonesomeness disappeared.
So many and varied are the demands on "Tim's" time that we wonder when he studies. If he were not the social
lion and energetic business man he is, we fear the gentleman from South Royalton would have to look to his laurels.
"Tim" never star:s smiling because he never stops. There are those who claim that he wears a smile to sleep.
As he has never seen himself in the arms of Morpheus, he refuses to express an opinion on the subject, but
when asked sagely asks a counter question: "Does our professor of psychology wear his glasses to bed?" Quien sabe?
When "Tim" leaves the hallowed walls of Holy Cross, we expect to see him enter the business world. If energy,
resourcefulness, cheerfulness, and the hundred other elements necessary to make a fellow a live wire insure success, "Tim" will be rolling around town in limousines of his own in the near future .

FRANCIS H. BRENNAN
Union City, Conn.
"Frankie"

"Bottles"

"Pickles"

'·D escrib e him w ho ca 11 , an abridge111 ent of all that 1·s pleasant in nian.''
-Pope

September of our Junior year brought us Frankie and the baby of the class. A welcome addition he was to
the glorious Eighteen. Small in stature, he is large at heart, large in good-nature, large in mind.
Naturally, we did not look to "Pickles" to make the greatest fullback the Purple ever had, but we did look for a
royal sportsman; and we found one! If he lacks the necessaries for a player, he has all the qualities of a true
sport. Win or lose, he will stick to the team, class or va rsity as the case may be. Therefore, we are proud
of our Frankie.
In the class-room, however, he fully makes up for what he lacks on the field, and his ability for the ever-ready
recitation has very often saved the less fortuna ~e from discomfiture. His standing was always among the highest
and at the reading of the marks in Fen wick Hall we always experienced the great pleasure of seeing "little Prankie"
wedged in between two giants waiting for the well-earned testimonial.
In his two years with us "Bottles" has made a host of friends. His hearty laugh is heard along the corridor
day and night, very often nearly bringing him to d isas ~er for disturbing us at our study. Again when it comes
to the art of "rough-housing" he is always the ins tructor. Many a heavyweight has gone down before him, for
even though small in size he is more than able to take care of himself.
Just as our reception to Frankie was so ·cheerful , so our parting must be sorrowful. For we would have him
with us always with his ever-ready good cheer. But as we send him out we have no doubt of his future, for that
same spirit that made him such a true friend and sportsman will conquer for him in the end.

THOMAS

F.

BURKE

Mattapan, Mass.
"Tom"
"Rox"

Varsity Track (1, 2, 3, 4) Captain (4)
Cross Country (I, 2, 4) Captain (4)

"Sailor"
"Mat"

'· To be sw ift is less than to be w ise."
- P ope's Iliad

Class Football ( I , 3)
Freshman Relay: Class Track (I, 2, 3)
Speaker Class Banquet (I)

When "Sailor" made his way up Linden Lane for the first time, the cinder paths of Fitton Field burned in
expectation, and they have been burning in realization ever since. Attaining the coveted "H. C." in Freshman, he continued his conquests and point-winnings during his entire course, until in Senior he was the unanimous
choice for captaincy of the varsity track and cross country squads.
The sway and power of the orator also belonged to him, and at our Freshman banquet, his speech on "Athletics"
went down in the annals of class history as a masterpiece and a classic.
In the extemporaneous debating contests , the boy from Mattapan furnished continual thrills and convincing arguments. Prize after prize fell into his possession, and Wm. Randolph Hearst became so proud of his protege
as to print in full the extemporary performances of "Sailor" a day or two before the boy orator himself gave
utterance to them. His fiery eloquence in class meetings when he defended one or both sides of the same question will
long be remembered by '18.
In addition to his other activities, "Tom" found time to cover Holy Cross affairs for a great Metropolitan daily ,
viz., the Boston American. Later securing an assignment on a Worcester paper, he proved himself possessed
of reportorial ability and demonstrated that he was "Johnny on the spot"-on two occasions, at least, he
had affa'irs in print before they actually occurred. We regret that "Sailor" could not be with us for the closing months
of our school year, but we feel, nevertheless , that wherever he may be "Sailor" will continue to "burn things up," and
to reflect the glory of his achievements upon the prestige of '18. Success is the result of sacrifice, and who will deny
success to one who has sacrificed the closing months of a college career in order that he may "do his bit" for his
country to make the world "Safe for Democracy."

Orchestra ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
THOMAS

F .

BURKE

Springfield, Mass.
"Tom"
·' Tru e j oy is a serene and sober 111 oti o11."
-Seneca

Secretary, Orchestra (3)
Assistant Prefect of Sodality ( 4)
Chairman, Reception Committee, Holy
Cross-Brown Debate ( 4)
Class Basketball ( 4)
President of Orchestra ( 4)

The "City of Homes" has sent countless neophytes to the intellectual melting pot on Pakachoag Hill. All
classes have been represented, the athlete, the intellectual genius, and the social lion. Among these, Tom Burke
may fitly take his place as a student par excellence and a good fellow. All who came to know the genial and
good-natured lad from Springfield will vouch for his sterling character, and those qualities which have made him
so well-liked throughout the course. Though of an unassuming disposition, Tom was ever as ready to join in
the fun and to appreciate a joke as the next fellow, and often has the sunshine of his cheery, ready smile served
to dispel the clouds of gloom which occasionally interject themselves into college life.
While his ability as a student, whether in the classics or the more abstruse profundities of philosophy, is so wellknown as to be proverbial, Tom has reaped especial fame as a musician. For four years, he has been a member of the college orchestra, and no small part of the credit for the excellence of our present musical organization
must be ascribed to the talented cornetist who has devoted time and energy without limit toward the upbuilding of
student activities in that line. In this respect Tom's services were continually in demand by the class when
musical talent was needed. His long service and exceptional ability was rewarded in Junior by his election
to the office of secretary of the orchestra .
When the Fates have spun the thread of Tom's life, we are sure that his name will prove to be one in which
Alma Mater and the class of '18 will take the sincerest pride, and that his record will serve as an exemplar
toward which future generations of Holy Cross men may worthily strive.

CHARLES

D.

CANNON,

Windsor Locks, Conn.
"Charlie"

JR.

" .4 11La 11's wo rt h ,is esf'i }//,ated

i 11 this
wo rld acr ordi11g to his conduc t."
- La Bruyire

One September afternoon about four years ago a youth with smiling countenance plodded, grip in hand, up
Linden Lane in quest of knowledge, an<:l from the very moment "Charlie" enrolled as a stµdent of Holy Cross
he won immediate favor with all his classmates. Cannon came to us with an irrepressible desire for knowledge, and
indeed the honors he received in the Arts and Sciences bear testimony to the fact that he accomplished his end.
Charles, however, found time to devote to other ac ~ivities, and he starred in "Worcester's Society League." His
gentlemanly ways, his pleasing personality, and his sense of humor were often the passpor ~s to many of the select
functions held in the "Heart of the Commonwealth" under th e auspices of the "Four Hundred."
Cannon was an ardent and energetic worker for anythi ng th a t was Holy Cross, and to him Eighteen is greatly
indebted for much of its animation and "pep." He was the real live wire of the class and was gifted with the
power of leading others, taking the initiative in everythi ng and always meeting with success.
Charles' characteristic good nature was ever evident in his radiant smile. His geniality and sterling character
have won for him the universal respect and admiration of the s~udent body. Eighteen rests assured that when
"Charlie" goes forth to begin his worldly career, whe ~her it be in business or in a profession, there, as in college,
he will do justice to himself, his classmates and his college .

RALPH

S.

COGSWELL

Clinton, Mass.
"Cog"

"Fred"

" f;f/h e11 fri e nds m ee t, h earts w a r m ."

"Cogs"

This prom1smg individual came to us from Clinton, and has made his presence felt during his four years by his
constant and hearty co-operation in all that was 1918 and Holy Cross.
If you know a good joke and are anxious to tell it to some appreciative person, search out Ralph, lure him to
some corner, tell your tale, and your efforts will be rewarded. He has "the most wonderful laugh," (overheard
on Main St.) and enjoys himself so thoroughly that you are encouraged to relate more. For this and countless other
reasons, Ralph was always expected, welcomed and desired at any assemblage, and his absence keenly regretted. The
only place Ralph failed to patronize s~eadily was the refectory.
Showing a keen interest in the class football teams, encoaraging the basketball fives, keeping alive the spirit of
goodfellowship and cheerfulness at all times, even in "pre-exam" periods, and being a general joy-dispenser
on all occasions, it surely is unnecessary to say he was well-liked and highly appreciated.
He has established an enviable record at Holy Cross. In all branches of student life he has been most active and has
shown thoroughness and clear-sightedness, qualities justly envied by his associates and naturally admired.
We have never met a more straightforward or a more honest man. After a heart-to-heart talk with Ralph , a
feeling of consolation and hope surged up in one, and new life and energy seemed to be instilled.
The Class of '18 has placed Ralph amongst her most dis ~inguished sons, and cherishes the fond desire that he will
ever remain closely allied, in the years to come, with Holy Cross, to the furtherance of her untainted reputation and
the enhancing of her glorious achievements.
We wish him success, and feel assured he will attain it, for his personality silently shouts for recognition, and
his devotion to duty will brook no interference, but wiJI enable him to surmount every obstacle. Farewell, friend Ralph.

ROBERT

J.

COMER
"J-Iis 'Z:oice is clear as a bell that is 11 ear,
A nd S'wee t as a bell that's far. "

Worcester, Mass.
"Cap"

"Bob"

There is only one "Cap" and here he is- the ideal Holy Cross man. A sound mind in a sound body, ever ready
to extend a helping hand to those in need, a true friend through thick and thin, and a man that is worthy of the
name best epitomizes "Bob." Away back in the distant past before we were, when some farsighted providence
was ?}stribut!?g appellations, it gave "Cap" one to which he is pecularly fitted, for he certainly has all the ear-marks
of a comer.
Everything looks alike to "Cap," whether it be intellectual, social or physical. He has a diversified range of roles
that would bring a sigh of envy from many of the so-called modern "movie stars." Whether it be on the field
of sport or in the classroom, on the stage or in the rostrum, this budding youth can be relied on to give a good
account of himself. With such a variegated role of accomplishments, topped off with a winning smile and a
pleasing personality, it is but small wonder that "Bob" has found his way to the hear ts of all his classmates.
Early in Freshman "Cap" instituted a social bureau and installed himself as the social manager of a few promising
candidates. Some of the disgruntled proteges, however, disputed "Bob's" taste and dissension crept into the ranks.
Thereupon "Cap" disbanded the . bureau and resolved to leave society strictly alone, steadfastly refusing "to fix
up anything for anybody."
The curtain is falling, Bob, but ere it drops, let us wish you a final "Godspeed," secure in the knowledge that
though the tempest rage and the rocks loom large, your ship will sail on and on to the harbor where success
awaits. ,,When your ship comes in, Cap, remember us, for we shall remember you. Once more, old friend, "Bon
Voyage.

College Orchestra ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Class B_asketball ( 1)

WILLIAM F. CONNELL
Hartford, Conn.
"Bill"
" What strong er breast plate than
heart imtaiiited."
-Shakesp eare

Section Baseball ( 1)
Class Football Manager ( 1)
,i

Treasurer Philomathic · Debating Society ( 1)
Secretary B. J. F. (3)

Years and years ago- about four- the old Annex, the corridor of grinds and social kings, welcomed a set-faced
individual, who immediately gave the fresh September day a business aspect and set forth to conquer his books,
his class, and Worcester. Yes, Bill was and is a bundle of high-tensioned energy, boiling over with ambition and
fight, and he has exercised every bit of his power since that eventful day in the Indian Summer of '14.
In Freshman we knew Bill first as a debater, and every '18 man knows that Sir Wm. would rather argue than eat.
How many times have we heard his vocal organs "running on high," dazzling his open-mouthed listeners, and
silencing the weak and short winded logic of his poor, unfortunate adversary. He has debated with both friend
and foe and never yet has shown the white flag. In scene two of his college playlet we see the athlete, first the speedy
guard of our basketball team, and then the eager aspirant for Frank Craig's freshmen baseball team. He worked zealously for the class in this line , and no loyal member will forget Bill's gameness, for no major leaguer ever practiced more
faithfully to perfect himself in his chosen line. Freshman, Sophomore and Junior years saw Bill among the leaders of
his class. He never shirked his studies, and the many testimonials that he received for high averages is the best proof
we can offer that he was an able student. Sorry to say, he could not finish Senior, for at Christmas Old Glory called
him and he left our midst to do his ·humble bit in the United States Navy. As we said before, Bill is game and Uncle
Sam can feel confident that he has enrolled in the Service a true gentleman, a loyal American, who will give his all to
overcome the dreaded autocracy and cruel "kultur." Bill has left us, but rest assured that there remains with us a
hearty feeling of good-will for a popular student, a good sport, a man of exemplary character, a true citizen, who
will never be forgotten by a single member of the Class of 1918.

JOSEPH

W. CON

ORS

Pittsfield, Mass.
"Joe"
" The man who consecrates his hours by
7''igorous effort and an honest aini."
-Young
Class Debating T earn ( 1)
Vice-President Fitton Debating Society (2)

Chairman of Banquet Committee (2)
Advertising Manager of the Purple (3)
Secretary of the B. V. M. Sodality (3)
Sec. League of the Sacred Heart ( 4)
Prefect of the B. V. M. Sodality ( 4)
Business Manager of the Purple ( 4)
Orches '. ra ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Holy Cross Night Entertainment ( 4)
Lecture T earn ( 4)
Patcher Staff (4)

To recognize and to observe the dictates of
the virtue of justice in reviewing the dazzling
coming to our midst from the salubrious atcollegiate career of our congenial classmate
mosphere of the Berkshires would require a wea
Ith of precaution and conscientious exactitude
which we fear we do not possess. His achievements
have been so diversified and so multifold that an exmitted to the power and talent of a masterly essayist.
haus~ive and adequate resume of them should be com
Ever since Joe matriculated at Holy Cross with the rest of his compeers his single and supreme aim has unquestionably been to cultivate in himself the attributes of an excellent Catholic scholar and a true Chris~ian gentleman.
Every oratorical competition, every instance of polemic declamation, every orchestral endeavor and success, every
form of religious activi~y connected with the betterment of our class and our college has received his wholehearted,
unres:ricted co-operation and has benefited most highly from the earnestness and decisive character of his assistance.
The enviable success which has adorned the publication of our Literary Monthly, and the gratification which has
encouraged and elated those interested in its welfare may be traced in large measure to the unique executive and
business ability of our distinguished classmate. His friendliness and spirit of unfeigned spor:smanship togei:her
with his clearly-manifested sincerity and eagerness in his quest of knowledge and truth have constitu ted a veritable
incentive and exemplar for us all.
Al~hough Joe has constantly manifes~ed singular interest in the mas~ery of his classroom tasks and difficulties, and
has been handsomely rewarded as a result of his perseverance, still his social nature has not failed to reveal itself.
No attempt to evidence his sociability and amenity ever enveloped him in the embarrassment of a single fiasco. A marvelous, indescribable versatility was one of Joe's most valuable possessions and its value was not left undiscovered or
unemployed. Joe's future lies before him like a brilliantly illuminated perspective. His renowned accomplishments
stand out in monuments of s~ability and resoluteness, in sparkling rivule:s of eloquence and beneficence. Our best
wishes accompany him, and we trust that our weary world may be gladdened, ennobled, and inspired by the influence
of our esteemed classmate, Joseph Connors.

J.

HAROLD COOL
Worcester, Mass.
"Hal"

"·Fo r li i 111 ligh t labor spreads li er w h oles o111 e store ,·
Ju s t g ave w hat life required, bul gave
110 m ore."
- Goldsmith

1914 Elocution Contest
Banque Play (2, 3)
"To Paris for Five Pounds", Holy
Cross Night Enter ~ainment ( 4)

Maximum accomplishment with mm1mum
expenditure of time , has been a by-word
for "Hal" since he first became a patron of the
Worcester Consolidated and a frequenter of
the cold storage plants that make their way over
icy rails to South Worcester and College Square.
What he could do with his minutes, few could
accomplish with hours of effort. He enjoys · the
other Worcesterite, and many were the days when we
distinction of being late for class oftener than any
missed his presence entirely. "Hal," however, was always around for the "exams" and the "post-mortems" never
found him grumbling. Why should he grumble? He always came through with colors flying.
A minute properly employed is wor~h a.:1 hour misspent, and " Hal" certainly did employ his minutes.
Always a glib conversationsalist, the many congealed arteries among his audiences testified to his histrionic abilities
in the deep-dyed and villainous parts of our college and cl ass dramatics . Let it be understood, that we mean nothing derogatory to "Hal" when we say that he made a per fect villain. So far as we know, he has never done anything to us, and it is only praise of his artistic ability that we intend when we refer. to his blood-curdling sneer,
whistled "S'death," and "Sign those papers."
As an orator, his contributions are manifold, but we have particular reference to the occasion of our Sophomore
banquet, which gave rise to a discussion concerning the advisability of dropping the study of Demos thenes, Cicero
and the other second-raters from the A. B. curriculum- their place to be taken by the finished address of Cool.
It is a little early, perhaps, to predict an end of the world strife that deluges the fields of Europe with patriotic blood ,
but if Uncle Sam ever needs a spell-binder to soothe the war-crazed brain of Kaiser "Bill," our "Hal" is his man.
From the rather cursory connection, which boarders have of necessi ~y with the outer world, there comes the information that "Hal" is quite a singer. John McCormack may, however, rest secure from rivalry because of the fact
that our hero is an Irish baritone and not an Irish tenor. We can imagine "Hal" singing grand opera, for we have a
good imagination, but it needs no effort for us to realize that his singing of sentimental ballads must set countless
hearts "aflutter." In conclusion, we can only say that 1918expects great things from "Hal," and that if the possibilities
of the future be measured by the accomplishments of the past, expecta tion will surely be gratified.

GEORGE

F.

CRAVEN

Holyoke, Mass.
"Pink"
" Without content we shall fi 11d it alm ost
as difficu lt to plea,se others as 0 111·s ei'ues."
- Grev-ille

Class Mail Man (3, 4)
Member Class Football T earn ( 4)

It is hardly necessary to introduce George, as everyone on either side of the Blackstone is familiar with the "sunkist" blonde from the Paper City.
This Holyoke youth came to us with the firm determination to make Mt. St. James the scene of scholarly success
and social attainment. Right from the start "Pink" has showed himself to be a live wire, and indeed had no
scruples about injecting a little of his "pep" into classmates whenever he saw fit.
Like so many of us, he thought that the serious business of school should often allow a recess in order that the social
order might not be neglected. It takes but a brief retrospect to assert that "Pink" has always been a scholar of
true merit, and Worcester society likewise has felt enriched by his presence, knighting him with deserving praise as
the Beau Brummel of the class.
"Pink" always found time to do anything that would benefit the class. Every 'I 8 man will remember the bustling
"mail man," whose willing hands often brought joy to the somber philosopher and so many times restored his financial equilibrium. "Pink" always had a word of sympathy for the unfortunate ones, bec;ause he knew what it meant to
forego the lights of Worcester town.
George began his activities early in the day and took the hazardous task of waking Beaven's somnolent students.
Indeed, he was so persistent in breaking the spell of Morpheus that we all learned that it was better for comfort's
sake to obey. This early day unpopularity which he incurred soon disappeared under the influence of his omnipresent
generous disposition. On the hill of Pleasant Springs, all lines of communication led to Worcester and even the Brass
City did not escape his popularity which made its impression wherever he went. We trust that his success on Mt. St.
James is but the forerunner of that greater success which we sincerely wish him.

GEORGE

K.

CRONIN

Worcester, Mass.
"George"

(The)

"B e still, 111 y fiutt ering heart," site said.
"George is passing by."

"Handsome"

One must be senous at times, whether one· wishes to or not, to wit, when threading a needle, or writing up George
Cronin.
From this it must not be inferred that George is a grouch. George is merely a far-sighted young man who can peer
into the future and see its responsibilities.
He enjoys a joke when he see one, for instance, when looking over the Junior football team, but he realizes that jokes
are not the only things in life. He enjoys the theatre- we saw him at the "Birth of a Nation" once- but he appreciates the fact that we are on earth to save our souls, not to satiate our passion for pleasure. He thinks a smoke is
alright in its place, but its place is several billion miles from the north pole. In fact, George has all the virtues of the
model young man, with none of his failings.
Worcester is glad to acknowledge itself as George's birthplace, and Classical High School claims the honor of having
prepared him for the "ratio studiorum." Judging by George's record at Holy Cross, Classical High is "some"
preparer. From Freshman to Senior, he has been a consistent performer, and it is said on good authority that the
Cronin parlor is papered with testimonials merited by George.
George's scholastic ability is surpassed only by his modesty. The spotlight dazzles him, and makes him miserable;
he prefers to remain in the wings.
When George leaves Holy Cross we hope and expect that he will have the same success outside as he has had within
her hallowed walls. That's success enough for any reasonable man .

WILLIAM

R.

CURRA

Worcester, Mass.
"Bill"
"H oi

Associate Editor Purple Patcher ( 4)
Contributor to Purple (3)

beautiful th e Sllli le.·'

Equilibrium always gives poise, assurance,
and steadfastness. "Bill's" most marked
characteristic is his equilibrium. It has given
him steadfastness of purpose, poise in making
him a well-balanced gentleman, and assurance in
gaining his desired end. Nothing "baffles" or
"buffaloes" Bill. He is master of every situation.
William, as our professors designate him, is one of
that courageous throng of local boys who have faith
fully trudged a beaten path up Linden Lane for four
long years, always preferring Worcester activity to the dim, intellectual atmosphere of Mt. St. James. More paradoxical
even is the fact that he has invariably punched the time clock at 8.40 A. M., thus substantiating Worcester's most generally accepted thesis, "If in a hurry, do not patronize the Consolidated." The Curran-Comer combination has ever been
present and have made their presence felt in the Jubilee Class.
· When favored with the mystic N. P., we usually meet "Bill" casually ambulating along the Rialto, confidently
entrenched behind his omnipresenJ: smile. That smile is his most valued possession, for often has it melted a professorial heart. It is a wonder cure for any grouch; a gloom dispeller extraordinary.
Invariably this question is asked regarding a Worcesterite, "Where does he spend his evenings?" Frankly, we must
plead ignorance on that point, yet we know he " spends" them. To know Bill and his gracious manner is sufficient
data for much amplification on even such a delicate topic.
Bill is one of our four testimonial representatives. The name of "W. R. C." has echoed through Fenwick Hall for
three years without a skip. Distinctions in Ontology was as simple · for him as irregular Greek verbs. If anyone
ever assumed Greek verbs as a criterion, they can easily appreciate his knowledge of Ontology.
His inimitable humor has won the favor of '18 men, and has adorned the pages of the Purple.
Bill is a polished gentleman, showing moderation in all things and consideration toward everyone. All boarders
regret that they were not privileged to know him more intimately, but the representatives of Worces~er pride themselves on being fortunate in claiming him as their own.
The world is longing for men of Bill's stamp. Confident and self-possessed, he is a trump card in any game. The
Class of '18 expects big achievements from you, William , and if your work on the hill may serve as a criterion our
fondest hopes will be fulfill ed.

THOMAS

C.

DELANEY

Holyoke, Mass.
"Del"
" Th e:y sin w lt o tell us love can die."
- Soitthey

Vice-President A. A. ( 4)
Consul tor Aquinas Club ( 4)
Civil Service ( 4)
Reception Committee Philomathic Debating Society (2)
· Membership Committee Philomathic
Debating Society ( 4)

Holyoke has ever exceeded her quota of worthy
sons at Holy Cross. The Class of '18 was especially fortunate in welcoming some of the Paper
City's most distinguished sons. Too few of them,
indeed, are with us today, but she could hardly be
honored by a more virile representative than ou r
own Thomas C. Intimacy with individuals is a most
sacred trust, but those who have known "Del" during
the past few years feel all the responsibilities imposed
by associations that are builded on supreme generosity and Christian manhood. Such are his claims upon
us . No one is more deserving than he.
"Del" has ever treated studies in a friendly way, nevertheless how often has it been whispered through these echoing walls that "Del" would have "cinched" the medal in his section if he had only studied a "little more." Since the
argument from human testimony is valid we have no choice but to acquiesce. Short, concentrated study, resulting in clear, concise knowledge, has been a characteristic of his course.
It is absurd to think that a man who has been so faithful in his college duties could have shirked outside responsibilities to any great extent. "Del" never did. In company with the Junior member of the O'Brien & O'Brien News
Agency, his numerous conquests have ever demons ~rated that his collegiate popul arity has not been too severe a tax
upon his social nature. Moreover, it is indicative of teamwork that rivals Haughton's sys~em at its best.
We would indeed be unfair to "Del" should we fail to mention the brilliant future that awaits him as a captain of
indus~ry. In substantiating this prediction, we have only to submit his genius for adapting certain means to less
certain ends. His efforts, often intensified during the Xmas season,_have never been attended by failure.
Although "Del" was vitally interested in all activities pertaining to Holy Cross, he ever shunned the spotlight of the
office seeker. Not until Senior could his battalion of friends gain his permission to present his name as a candidate. During this year as Vice President of the A. A., he has aided the "Office" materially by the enthusiastic and
diligent performance of his duties.
No one deserves the Iron Cross for manliness and faithfulness more than "Del." No one has a safer start on life's
long, uncertain journey. His personality and ability are a guarantee to a place in the "Who's Who" of 1938 or
thereabouts. In later years when our thoughts return to happier days, our acquaintance with "T. C. D." will ever
motive a wish that we could live them again.

FRANCIS

M.

DOOLEY

Orches'.ra (2, 3, 4)
Glee Club (3, 4)

Portland, Me.
"Scout"

Treasurer Mendel Biological Society

"I ic•a11 t what I w a11t ·w h en I w ant it!"

Assistant Manager Purple Patcher ( 4)

"Frank"

(4)

The keynote to "Scout's" personality is a determined will. Whether he inhaled it in the breezes of the seaswept coast of Maine, or whether he found it in his rambles among her pitchy forests, the fact still remains that in
September, 1914, he brought it along to the top of Mt. St. James. In spite of "Rules and Regulations" and the
ever fierce "Ratio Studiorum," he has retained it throughout his course.
Yet so carefully has he employed it that he has seldom been on the outs with the powers that be. Naturally of
a quiet and peaceful disposition, he has found but little need -for it except in his studies. Here, since he decided
on the pre-medical course, he found himself faced with many a difficulty that required patience and will power,
for it is no easy matter on a pleasant afternoon to remain behind in a laboratory while the rest start for the city.
Still, as his ranks show, he has so trained that power that what might have turned out a dangerous quality has
proven a true asset.
Early in his college career, Frank began to pay attention to Worcester's "Fair." At first it was only occasionally, but
soon he joined a trusted few and accompanied them on their regular visits. In fact, so far has he advanced that
he has become a proficient entertainer, and is now welcomed to the parlors of a certain select company.
"Scout" is not an athlete nor does he lay claim to being one. While he always enjoys the fight and spirit of the
game from the grandstand, he always held aloof from play; though the records show a certain baseball game won by
the ability of this son of Maine while playing in a pair of bedroom slippers, which persisted in falling off.
So we send him out to pursue his future studies, hoping to see him some day the eminent "Doctor Dooley," an
aid to humanity, a success in himself, and an hono r to his Alma Mater.

ELMER

F.

DOYLE

South Royalton, Vt.
''Gc11i11s 011/'y leaves behind it th e 11 101111111r11ts of ,i ts slrcnglh."
- H11:::!rtt

Prefect of B. V. M. Sodality (4)
Prayer Monitor (4)
Committee on

Debates,

Philomathic

(4)

To properly summanze m a brief re~rospect the unique career of our classmate from the Maple Sugar State is
indeed a herculean task. After completing his course in High School. Elmer chose Holy Cross as a fitting place
to seek his higher education. Every Eighteen man knows that his purpose has been realized to the u '. most. The
climax of growth and years has never failed to find his singular ability recognized by both testimonial and medal.
Elmer is not one of the variety whose presence bursts upon you, but one rather who remains modestly aloof, pursuing
his way with deep, scholarly interest. Possessing an intellect that is as keen and consistent as his untiring endeavor and earnest application to his work, he has clothed his course in a mantle of success.
While Elmer's greatest achievements have undoubtedly been witnessed in the classroom, yet his comprehensive
knowledge has embraced many spheres of college activity. His deep study perfecting a powerful style has often
been evidenced on the platform. In fact, Elmer was never caught unprepared to make answer to any perplexing
problem whether it related to chemical precipitate or moral ebullition.
Class difficulties always waxed easy to the commanding intellect of Elmer. The mission of the scholar-seeker was
always successful when recourse was had to the ever ready and willing Vermonter. Indeed, many of us regret
that it was only after a great lapse of time that we had the proper appreciation of him and began to realize that
he was not only a storehouse of knowledge but embodied all the qualifications of a true friend. His complacent
nature was always ready to greet you with a smile and made him an agreeable supplement to the class.
We do not know what his life's work will be, but we are confident that his Almer Mater does not fear for him but
expectantly awaits the recognition which the world bestows upon the sterling character of her truest sons.

GEORGE

A.

EGAN

Springfield, Mass.

Section Baseball (I)

"Jiggs'.'

Banquet Speaker (2)

"' Tis great, 'tis manly, to disdain disguis e."
- Y o1mg

Varsity Cheer Leader ( 4)
Associate Editor Purple Patcher ( 4)

We have made many acquaintances and quite a few friends during our course at Holy Cross, but there is one
name that will always bring back pleasant memories, and that one is George A. Egan of Springfield, Massachusetts.
George was one of the first men we met in Freshman year, and he immediately impressed us with his gentlemanly
manner and pleasing appearance. His quiet and unassuming ways made a hit with both the faculty and students,
and Holy Cross will lose one of her best men when George goes out next June to make the world sit up and listen.
"Jiggs" has enjoyed unusual popularity during his stay on the Hill, and it was no novelty to see him surrounded
by a crowd of admirers listening to his stories of the "gang at home." For George surely knew how to spin these
yarns, and his fame was always widespread as a raconteur of personal experiences.
"George" enjoyed the distinction, also, of being the "Eighteen" Beau Brummel, and his popularity with the fair sex
of Worcester caused more than one pang of jealousy among his classmates. "Jiggs" showed himself to be one of
the most loyal men we had ever met, both to his "pals" and to the class in general. He was always good-natured
and always ready with some little innocent fun.
It is with a feeling of confidence that we predict sure-fire success for George. Some day we expect to see him at
the head of a large corporation, for he has all the ear-marks of a successful business man. "Jiggs" is endowed with
a wonderful personality, and he has an unusually keen business sense, as he showed by his clever work as advance
agent for "America."

JAMES

A.

DWYER

Blackstone, Mass.

Orchestra ( 1, 2, 4)
Section Baseball ( 1, 2)

"A heart to resolve, a head to contrive,
a hand to execute ."
~Gibbon

Class Football (3)

There are few of us who do not appreciate what a good Blackstone product means, and it was thus proverbial
that Jim's popularity should be likewise ~xtensive. He realized that college had a storehouse of learning awaiting
him and immediately applied himself to his four years' task.
His conscientious endeavor and faithful application have made his college career a complete success. His four years
have been witnesses of his earnest work and eager pursuit of all that it was his to do.
A quiet, retiring disposition such as his, did not at first tend to encompass numerous intimacies, but time revealed
him to us as one of Eighteen's most loyal followers. Jim's class spirit was manifested continually during his entire
course and he was always to be found lending his efforts to the basketball five or struggling for class victory on the
gridiron.
The rostrum had no attraction for him, nor did he seek the focus of the lime-light, yet he was ever with us, quiet,
unassuming Jim. We ordinarily found him calmly pursuing the modest life of the student, always mindful that
there is moderation in all things. That he is such a pre-eminent student in astronomy conclusively proves that he
"hitches his wagon to a star." Indeed every activity confirms the opinion that his nature is built upon the firmest
principles of character.
Such an appreciation of all that means success whether it be on the athletic field or in class, is surely the handmaid
of a continued success which we wish him beyond the college walls.

M.

JOSEPH

FAHEY

Worcester, Mass .
"Father"

"Joe"

" T h e part,i11g tim e is here, J oe. You go
ou r w a3 1 a11' we' ll go yours ."

"St. Anthorw"

"Children," order the teacher, "compare the adjective 'small'."
"Small, smaller, 'Joe' Fahey," answered the class.
"Very good," said the teacher.
By a recondite process of reasoning, you can now arnve at the conclusion that "Joe," like Napoleon, is small in
stature. There isn't much of him, but, oh, boy!
"Joe" was born and bred on good old St. Ann's hill. After entering Holy Cross, however, he turned traitor to the hill
that nurtured him and moved "down on top of Hamilton St." Joe claims it was not his fault, he had to follow the
family, which, at best, is a poor excuse. We refer to the alibi, not the family.
"Joe" is an inveterate (talker) walker. Even a four mile trip through the woods of West Tatnuck late one wild,
rainy, windy night failed to cure him. Day after day he tramped his three miles to class and five miles home again.
He never patronizes the Consolidated electrics because he is invariably in a hurry.
"Joe" is a shark. Once we got 96 per cent. in two branches, .45 in class and .51 in physics, but it is a regular
schedule for "Joe" to get that or more in each of his studies. He shines especially in all branches of philosophy,
and the objections he cannot refute have not yet been propounded.
Because of his quiet, studious, and serious nature, we believe that "Joe" will lead the life of a scholar. If he is not
successful in a ny line to which he devotes his attention, we don't know who among us will be.

JOH

E.

FIN N

Orchestra ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Promoter, League of the Sacred Heart

Chicopee Falls, Mass.
"Jack"

"Jeff"
"John E."

"The m os t 111a11ifest sign of vVisdo111 is
co 11ti1111 cd Cheerfuluess."
-1)10 11/aigne

(3. 4)
Class Secretary ( 1)
Varsity Lecture T earn ( 4)
Librarian ( 4)
President B. J. F. Debating Society ( 4)

Here he is- bright and happy- from the little
town of "No-Where", smiling, cheerful, charmir 5
- student and athlete- wavy hair, dreamy eyesbreaker of hearts- loyal friend, prince of good fellows- up goes the curtain boys,- enter our heroJack Finn of Chicopee Falls. John was by no means
a home-town boaster or booster either- in fact he al
ways blushed perceptibly at its very mention. Only
one motive could actuate him to the defence of his nat
ive soil- when there was question or doubt in the mind
of anyone regarding the superiority of "his" town Westfield- then Jack showed real fight and "Jim" Martin's bitter
thrusts were returned with the force of a Samson. Not that there was any need of embarrassment, not that "John E." possessed any of the marks of a country-bred youth. On the contrary Jack, with a manner that would rather bespeak
a well-groomed diplomat, has an unusually powerful and pleasing personality.
"Jeff" is the only man at Holy Cross, with the possible exception of the Prefect, who knows every student at the
College- nay, is a chum to them all. We have no doubt but that he could accost the Governor of the Commonwealth, grip his hand, look him straight in the eye, and make that distinguished gentleman feel he was under special
obligation to Jack for condescending to address him. Such are the powers of our Apollo.
After his facility to make friends and keep them, his next best asset is his calm, determinate method of application
as a student. It is true that he did not show the genius of a Marconi or spend many spare hours solving such
puzzles as Euclid and Wentworth were wont to do, but when the professor with anxious brow, after quizzing ten
or more unfortunates who replied in the silent tongue, turned to "John E.," he always found there a ready answer.
An ardent devotee to the art of debate- his pleasing appearance, coolness, and ringing voice won for him the presidency of Holy Cross' time-honored debating society and a coveted place on the college Lecture Team. A champion
valiant in the defence of everything noble in thought and act- a character, firm and untarnished- a mind welltrained to grasp and diffuse sound principles of Ethics and Citizenship- a hand active in the aid of every worthy
Christian movement, and a heart big enough to reach every mortal- John Finn leaves Holy Cross, one of the best
examples of a Catholic cultured gentleman and scholar of which 1918 can proudly boast.

CHARLES

J.

FLEMING

Milford, Mass.
"Mike"
" Th e beaut3 of th e house ,is order."
1

Class Football ( 1, 2, 3, 4) ·
Freshman Baseball ( 1)
Varsity Squad (1, 2)
Arrangement Committee Philomathic
Debating Society (I)
Civil Service (3)
Bishop O'Reilly Philomathic Medal (3)
Business Manager Megaphone (3)

There is, we believe, an old saying to the effect
that it is hard to keep a big man down. If this
The gentleman from Milford has persistently and
were ever true it is doubly so in this particular case.
courageously refused to be kept down both within
these learned walls and on the campus martius. The
Bishop O'Reilly philosophy medal which glistens from
his Ingersoll irrefutably testifies to his work as a
his powers on the athletic field.
student. Every '18 man will gallantly bear witness to
The first opportunity that presented itself to us collectively of reviewing Mike, was our Freshman-Sophomore football game in 1914. Since that memorable autumnal afternoon, we have una nimously voted to let the other fellow
do the worrying about his position on our class team. We have placed be '.s accordingly, and any temporary
inconveniences or walks to Auburn have never been charged to Mike. In the spring Charles J. was clean-up man on
F . Craig's colts. His Tyrian outfield play attracted the attention of Worcester's premier pianist, and Mike answered
the call to the varsity. He could hit them as far and as hard as the proverbial Cady, but not even a New York
jury could convict him of "possessing with attempt to dispose of" any overflowing supply of energy.
In fact, Mike believes that Caesar was killed because he was ambitious. Be th a t as it may, he remained with the
varsity as pinch hitter plenipotentiary for two years.
Then the call of the indoor leagues proved too strong, and Mike sacrificed the spotlight in athletics for the light spots
in calisthenics. Nevertheless he has retained his position as cle~n-up man, especially when refreshments were served.
In company with his fellow townsman, his "hits" have been many- almost too many.
Mike succeeded in restraining his enthusiasm for the classics, but literally poured it forth upon philosophy. His has been
a triumph since Junior, and all achieved without apparent effort.
Above all Mike has character. It is not merely a passive quality that lies in fervid self concentration, but it shines
forth in his every act. One has only to be present in a room favoured by his company, to gain evidence of his
res~rairit from destructive criticism and of his goodwill toward all. Those who know him swear by his word and accept
it as his bond. Those who know him best appreciate him most. Unassuming, sincere, and earnest in every collegiate
activity, he has merited nothing but success. The sincere wishes and high hopes of every son of ' 18 accompany him .

CHARLES

L.

FLYNN

Worcester, Mass.

"Chic"

"B revit3• is th e soul of wit.'"

"Charlie"

"Chic" is a thorough going student, conscientious and sincere, he has always been loyal to the golden rule that every
sacrifice of pleasure today will beset a two-fold honor tomorrow. Consequently, he has resolutely clung to his lessons
with an unfaltering patience that has brought him no insignificant honor and the esteem of faculty and students alike.
Not satisfied with this attainment alone, "Charlie" is also an inimitable humorist and an historian of the first water.
His pithy terms on matters in general, and spicy descriptions of those "higher ups" will ever be remembered by us as
a work of art, an offspring of genius, and an inspiration.
In leisure moments "Chic" with the assistance of another historian of world prestige, is preparing a "General History"
which, from all reports, is going to be a real gem in history's crown. Those enjoying a speaking acquaintance with
"past events", however, prophesy in a manner that leaves no doubt as to the strength of their opinions that the book
will not be a gem, but more than a gem- yea, a veritable submarine, revolutionizing as no other human instrument
could, the whole realm of history.
"Charlie," let it be said, is a clubman; a two-dollar membership card in the "Blue Moons" entitles him to this distinction. Why an abode of pleasure and relaxation should be known by such a dispirited name is beyond us.
In the quiet after the battle, when the spoils are being meted out to the victors, "Charlie" will be among the first in
line to make his choice- and believe us, his choice will be a worthy one. May fortune ever smile upon you, "Chic."

PETER

F.

FLYNN

Worcester, Mass.
"Pete"
"Rob Nichols"

"Private Pete"
"Battler"

"He s-its ' J11 011gst 111 en lilie a descend ed
god."
-Sliallespeare

Chairman Day Scholars' Banquet Committee ( 4)

The · Senior Class at Holy Cross heard of Private Pete
long before that celebrity went "over the top" in the
trenches of F ranee and came to America to tell about it.
In fact, we have had Private "Pete," i. e., Private "Pete"
Flynn, with us from first to last during our sojourn on the Hill of Pleasant Springs and Freezing Winters.
"Pete" will be a private in the National army after graduation, as also will many of his classmates if the plans of
the government materialize. It is, indeed, an honor to be known as a private in a place where so many fellows
answer the description of General uisance, viz., in the day scholars' forum, hash house, reading and rest room.
"Pete" is another example of the value of a St. John's education. Although a student of marked ability and an
orator of renown, he is a little shy on the blonde locks. Some think this is the result of his failure to "dope out" "exam"
questions, but judging from his standing in the conflict with the "ratio studiorum" they have another guess coming.
"Battler" is a scholar, but he will never admit it. "May I go blind to the grave if I've cracked a book for a week,"
he would say before every "exam." Judging from his class marks he will "go blind to the grave."
General Pershing is making history, they say. However, he is not the only one who is doing so. "Pete" made
history by daring to stage an Irish banquet in a Chinese restaurant. The occasion was the Day Dodgers' Second Annual Banquet, and "Pete" was chairman of the committee. "Pete" is an employee of the Consolidated. One day a
classmate asked him if he was a conductor. "Pete" admitted that he was. "Honest?" exclaimed his classmate. "No,
just a regular one." So they christened him, "Rob Nichols."
·
We judge a man's future by his past. In the past "Pete" has run a railway, been a social whirler, and a staunch
stl_!dent at the same time. It requires no seer, therefore, to predict a brilliant future for such a real fellow possessed
of so many sterling qualities, a controller of railway destiny, a sincere student, and a whole hearted friend. We are
glad to have met you, Pete, and sorry to part with you, but your future will be ours, your successes our satisfaction.

FRA

CIS

A.

FOLEY

Worcester, Mass.
"Dynamite"

"Frankie"

Banquet Committee ( 1)
Class Football (3, 4)
Prefect D. S. S. ( 4)

"Mugger"

D. S. Dramatic Society Vice-President
"Better late then never, Father.
late than never."

Better

(4)

The wise men, says the Bible, came from the east. The more we see of Frank Foley, the more we are convinced of the
truth of the Bible, for Frank comes from the east- end of Worcester.
Once on Holy Cross territory, Frank proved himself a wonderful mathematician and chemist. He it was who discovered that hot water never freezes, because when it does it is no longer hot. Before exams in mathematics and
chemis~ry, it was a common occurrence to see him conducting classes in these subjects for the benefit of his fellow
day scholars. We can (safely) thankfully say that the college lost quite a few two dollar bills because of his efforts
in this line.
Class football was Frank's only athletic activity. The ability displayed in the class games by him drew the comment
that the varsity lost a valuable man when he failed to go out for the team. This failure was due to the demands
on his time rather than any lack of spirit on his part.
Frank starred in the Day Scholars' play, which was only natural, for it seems that all St. John's men are at home
before the footlights. No minstrel show down town was complete unless he was connected with it.
Frank is a man of ability. Only a man of ability could be late twice a day and keep in the good graces of the office.
He has an astonishing variety of excuses, and it is related that on one occasion, after giving his excuse to the Prefect
of Studies, he remarked: "And if you don't believe that I'll tell you another."
Our Alma Mater song says of Holy Cross: "Thy honored name shall never die." Nor will it, so long as she sends out
into the wmld men of Frank Foley's caliber. The success he is bound to achieve cannot do otherwise than reflect
honor to his college.

ARTHUR

H.

GAGNON

Patten, Me.
"Art"
" 011,

"Duke"
0 11 ,

th ou heart of B ru a .' '

Consultor B. V. M. Sodality (1, 2, 3, 4)
Elocution ( 1)
Censor of the Philomathic Debating
Society ( 1)
President of the Philomathic Deba tin g
Society (2)
Inter-Society Debate (2)

Treasurer of the B. J . F . Debating Society (3)
President of the B. J. F . Deba ting So• cie1y ( 4)
Class Track (2, 3)
Varsity Track (2)
Promoter League Sacred Heart (3, 4)
Class Football (2)
Class Debating Team (3)
College Dramatics ( 1, 2 , 3, 4)
Lectu re Team ( 4)
Business Ma nager Purpl e P atcher ( 4)

"Arthur" first attracted our attention in Freshman year by his eloquence, and for four years he has always been
a leader of his class in some way or another. In our Sophomore year he covered himself with glory by his achievements on the track team, when he succeeded in winning the coveted H. C. In Junior he devoted himself to his
studies for the most part, and was awarded very high rank in his philosophy. It was here that the Class of '18 showed
their trust in "Art" and their confidence in his ability by their selection of him for the very important position of
business manager of the Purple Patcher. "Duke" showed his appreciation of this confidence by his strict attention
to the affairs of the book, and his zealous and worthy attempt to turn out, as he called it, the best ever!
"Art" was not a believer in all work and no play, as was very well evinced by his frequent battles with the fellows.
It was no novelty to see him dragging someone around the corridor, and the fact that he never does things half heartedly can be attested to by numerous victims .
We have enjoyed the company of the "Duke" very much during our stay on the Hill, and it is with a real pang of
regret that we leave him, although we have all the confidence in the world of his ability to make good when he
enters life's battle. If we have the good fortune to run across him in a few years, we expect to see before us one of
the keenest business men imaginable. "Duke" has every qualification for making good. He is able and willing,
and greater still he is most reliable. Added to these he has the best nature in the world, which rounds out elements
of success in one who has already shown himself to be a prince of good fellows .

ROBERT

J.

GARTLAND

Providence, R.

I.

"Bob"
"H e is a foo l zoho caiw ot be angry, bu t
he is a w ise 111 0 11 w ho w ill not."
-A non

Vice-President 8. J. F. (3)
Class Football .(3, 4)
Second Varsity Football ( 1, 2)
Assistant Master of Ceremonies ( 4)

Providence has always sent her full quota to Mt. St. James, but she never did better than the day on which she sent
Bob as a member of the Jubilee Class. For Bob is a companion fit for any man. Bright and cheerful in disposition,
ever-ready for any fun, and with the ability to start it if necessary, he has proved one of the best men in the class.
Surely we will never forget those stormy days of Bob's "dorm" life, when, in company with "lgnatz," he kept the Prefect on the jump. When in the middle of the night an alarm clock suddenly disturbed the inmates, all but the
Prefect seemed to know who was responsible. Then along the Annex when a form suddenly concealed itself under
a bed in a single leap from the room door, it was easy to tell that mischief was afoot, and still easier to say just what
bed in the "dorm" was minus its occupant. Thus Bob filled his college days with excitement. Nor did the fun end
with Freshman, but it followed him right through his course; so that Bob has been known as one of the happiest and
liveliest members of the class.
In studies, Bob is a leader. He has always applied himself diligently, and this, added to a natural brightness, plac~d
him among the honor men of the class. He always took a keen delight in football, and two years found him on the
Second Varsity. The other two years he gave to class football, and so well did he play, that opposing backs knew how
futile it was to plug his tackle. In the big game of Junior year, Bob proved one of the strong men in the line, and
even though he spent the rest of that day in the infirmary, he had the satisfaction of knowing that few yards were
gained through his position. Bob has always been an ambitious and steady worker for all that meant success and
honor to the class and college. With an ambition and effort that is the keynote of his personality, he has spent his
time in getting the most out of his college days. So as he goes out to future work, he can look for every success, and
in his future efforts he will have the best wishes of a class for whom he has been a true friend and a sincere worker.

HENRY

E.

GAUTHIER

Fisherville, Mass.
"Gaute"

''/ pic!?ed a peach i n the gard en of love ."
"Gautie"

"Gautie" first looked out upon the light of day from -t he bleak hills of Fisherville- a thriving hamlet the exact
location of which class geographers have been unable to determine. So~ e say it is on the Atlantic seaboard; others
that it nestles on the Pacific slope. Be that as it may, the natives forecasted a future rich in fame for "Gaut" and
straightway bustled him off to the metropolis of which Boston is a suburb, there to enter upon his pursuit for the
golden crown. The hope of Fisherville made his first step on the ladder of fame by enrolling under the banner of
Assumption College, but not finding the local color of Greendale to his advantage, he joined us in Junior and thereupon "advanced in age and in wisdom." The new arrival was received with open arms and during Senior, in virtue
of his many adventures in society and his exhaustive calling list among the suburbanites, he was the acknowledged
leader among our social set. When "Gautie" is not planning some fresh escapade for his charges, he is pouring
money into the coffers of the N. Y., N. H. & H. railroad. His standing in -said company is so high that many a time
and oft the Fisherville " special" has been known to lay over in the station until it suited "His Highness" to board it.
Prompted by the sentiment that home ties bind strong, it is "Gaut's" one ambition in life to reclaim the unregenerate
of his native burough. The wiseacres who have travelled the length and breadth of the land say with knowing air
that if this be Gauthier's sole ambition in life, he is doomed to absolute failure. Such a stupendous task would require
the undivided efforts of a corps of efficient and well-trained missionaries. The young philanthropist, however, undismayed by these discouraging reports, says he'll do it, by heck, if he has to hire the missioners himself.
When "Gautie" receives his degree, he intends to enter medicine and one thing is certain- that if his "cut-ups" in
surgery are as successful as those he perpetrated on the hill, the palm will surely go to him undisputed. Leaving aside
the humorous it is safe to say that whatever road this favorite decides to take, it will be the direct route to a true success, in the enjoyment of which all his cl assma tes will share with him.

THOMAS

H.

GIBSON
Varsity Baseball Squad ( 1, 2, 3)

Holyoke, Mass.
"Tom"

"Gib"

"Gibby"

" Th ose 111 fn w ho are co 11z11z e1zded by
e1:e rybody mustn't be ve ry e:riraordinary m,e11."
-Grn·i/le

Class Football ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Senior Librarian
Treasurer Senior Class
Associate Editor Purple Patcher

The paper city has favored Holy Cross with many loyal sons, but with none more loyal nor more popular than Tom.
Quiet and unassuming, he entered Holy Cross in the fall of 1914. It did not take long for him to show his ability as
a scholar, and as long as Tom stayed on the corridor, the Annex was always sure of one representative on the stage
the first of each month, to receive a testimonial of honor.
"Gibby's" activities, however, did not stop in the classroom. For three years he was with the varsity squad, battling
on the diamond for the glory of old Alma Mater. Although he did not obtain the much coveted H. C., Tom was
always on hand to help the team in a pinch . In football, " Gib" also showed his ability. Whenever he was called
on, the 1918 rooters were sure that before he was brought to earth the ball would be nearer the opponent's goal, for
he was the mainstay of the 1918 team.
In our Ju nior year, it looked as though we would lose Tom, for he decided to enter the Navy in response to his Country's call. His first attempt was unsuccessful, but Thomas is persistence personified, and again in his Senior year he
offered himself to Uncle Sam and was accepted.
The Jubilee Class lost a good man when Tom departed from their midst, but we know that our loss was the nation's
gain, and we are assured that as a radio operator "Gib" will prove a success. This is the wish of each and every member of the Class of '18.

WILLIAM

S.

GLASHEEN

Providence, R. I.
"Willie"

"She said she lived

Senior Songsters ( 4)
"Kid"

"Two Eggs"

"Bill"
in

Master of Ceremonies ( 4)

a 1nansion."

President of St. John Berchman's Society ( 4)
Glee Club ( 4)

On September the sixth, nineteen hundred and fou~
teen, a train from Providence rolled into the Union
Station, and among the various passengers to alight
was a tall, wiry chap carrying a large leather traveling
soon the name of William Sisson Glasheen was enrolled
bag. He timidly inquired the way to College Square, and
in the annals of Holy Cross, amid the largest freshman class up to that time in the history of the College.
"Willie," as he came to be known , at once decided to make himself at home and this he did with a vengeance. His
good nature and care free manner made him a companion sought by many, not only within the college, but even as
far as New Bedford. He surely is the "gloom dispeller" of 1918. Only does he at times deviate from the path of
op ~imism, and then to be lost in abstraction for as long a period as five minutes. These attacks have been noticed after
a visit to Providence, so we have come to the conclusion that his mother ( ?) holds a very strong influence upon William.
But the "Kid" does not permit anything like hilarity to overcome his ability as a stµdent, and when called upon to
recite, he knows not what it means to fail. Since it req uires financial means to supply the corridor with music, viz.,
the mas :erpieces of McCormack and Caruso, and since to enjoy these selections thoroughly one must be wreathed in
tobacco-smoke, and as William is not related to John D. Rockefeller, he occupies as a sideline the position of meat-cutter at the Worces ~er Market. So necessary is he in the cogwheel of this activity, that we fear for the progress of said
market, now that "Bill" has terminated his career as a student.
We have all but passed over one of Willie's most renowned accomplishments, and the one that has made him the
recognizable peer of the social set at H. C., viz., dancing. It is no uncommon occurrence to view with pleasure a
show at Poli's on a Wednesday afternoon, and then have the same performance gone through in Willie's room that
evening. We sincerely regret the passing of our college days when it means the separation of a friend such as
William has been, but if the present is a criterion of what the future will bring then we need harbor no fear for your
overwhelming success, Bill.

EDWARD

R.

Alternate Freshman
Team (I)

GRIFFIN

Clinton, Mass.
"Ed"

"Griff"

" f,V h}', i t w as 111usic th e w a3, he stoo d.

1
'

-Riley

Civil Service ( 4)

Class

Debating

Fitton-Philomathic Team (2)
Georgetown-H.
Team (2)

C. Varsity Debating

Captain Junior Debating T earn (3)
Boston College-H. C. Debating T earn

(3)

Chairman Inter-Collegia te Debate Committee ( 4)

Lecture T earn ( 4)

Sophomore Class Debating Team (2)

-Standing Entertainment Committee ( 4)

On the same tide that brought so many of us to the welcoming portals of H. C. came one whose four years' faithful
endeavor was to leave a lasting impression on everything significant of school life. Ed wandered to us from Clinton,
the reputed nursery of so many of Alma Mater's sons, and we all know how well he has lived up to the best ideals of
his home town. His retiring and modest disposition tended at first to keep him aloof from the class, but his well
trained intellect attracted ma ny friends who soon learned that it was guided by a nature that was as generous as it
was pleasing. All found him to be a student, first , last and always, ever ready and willing to aid a classmate in a way
that is peculi ar to true friendship only. Like every true college man he always found time to "drop around and see"
the other boys .
Ed proved a valuable asset to debating societies and could always be relied upon to expound the most vital questions
with the greatest logical precision. His debating prowess had much influence in making the name of H. C. a by-word
in this sphere, and on many occasions we felt our pulses thrill as his forensic voice expressed the invulnerable principles
of his strong character. In fact, the vigorous orator did not depict the reticent Ed of the Via Sacra, yet all learned
to consult him and be the happier fo r the companionship which only a scholarly and benign nature knows how to bestow. Griff's d elight seemed to have been the wholesome pursuit of Laboratory Physics, and his stoical persistence
in solving the baffling enigmas of physical phenomena was a source of admiration, often akin to envy to many of
his less scientific contemporaries. Everyone of his wide circle of friends feel enriched by having known him, and
are confident that life holds in s~ore for him a success as pronounced as his college ciareer- for greater success we could
r..ot wish him .

EDWARD V.

HACKETT

Worcester, Mass.
"Ed"

"Commodore"

bo1111ds of a '//Ian 's !wow/edge are
easily co 11 cea/e d if h e has but pru dc11cc:··
-Go!dslllilh

" Tl, ('

Worcester has been justly proud of Holy Cross, and Holy Cross justly proud of Worces~er on account of the many loyal
sons which the City of Prosperity has given to her. It was thus proverbial that Ed should soon adapt himself to college
work, and we need but to review his four years' career on the Mount to be convinced that he has succeeded in every
department of his academic course. Naturally enough, the greater part of his time was taken up by his extensive
acquaintanceship with his fellow day scholars. Their recreation room has been the witness of many pleasantries with
Ed always playing a leading role. However, it was the classroom that best afforded the opportunity for everyone to
become acquainted with the well-known Worcesterite, and here all found him a pleasing adjunct to the class roll.
His logical judgments never allowed him to prescind from the discussion at hand, but could always be relied upon to
help him manoeuvre through the intricate questioning of the prof. Ed was a reliable informer of all highly important
matters for all his classmates, and his ever ready diary never failed to forecast the different phases of all live ques tions in
science, politics and social life. When the intellectual inventory of each student is complete, the result will consis tently
show that he is not wanting. Perhaps, and not unlikely, Ed's most pleasing or rather prescribed diversion after the
long hours of class had been completed, was the time spent in the Physics Laboratory. The sun re :reating to
his western home seemed to beckon Com. from his pressing abstractions to brighter environments.
After four years of pleasant association, we are convinced that his life's horizon is bright and promising, and are confident that he will rise to its broad heights.

Chief Marshal, Day Scholars' Holy
Cross Night ( 4)
Vice-President "Senfresojen" ( 4)
Entertainment Committee (3, 4)
Picture Committee ( 4)
Class Vice-President ( 4)
Pres. Day Scholars' Dramatic Club ( 4)
Masque and Bauble Club (I, 2, 3)
Purple Patcher Staff ( 4)
Asst. Adv. Manager Purple Patcher (4)
Captain Holy Cross-Fordham Varsity
Debate ( 4)

JOHN J. HAGERTY
Worcester, Mass.
"Long John"
"Jack"
" H ere is a man who would save the
cook."

Dramatics (I, 2, 3, 4)
Elocution Contest Winner ( 1)
Consultor Day Scholars' Sodality ( 1,2)
School Representative and Peace Or ator, Intercollegiate Contest, Boston ( 4)
Lecture Trial Winner ( 4)
'f

If we were to write the sketch of "Jack" Hagerty as he

would have it written, it would read something like
this: John Hagerty, day scholar, born in Worcester, a
graduate of St. John's High School. But as "Jack's"
ability and activities are surpassed only by his modesty ,
we must overrule him. "Jack" is not only a day scholar,
he is king of the day scholars, and their spokesman in all affairs collegiate. But his popularity is not confined to the
Worcesterites, for in his Senior year he was honored with the Vice Presidency of his class. Possessing a fine appearance,
and a voice of unusual richness and quality, "Jack" naturally drifted into dramatics. During his course at Holy Cross,
he was one of the Purple's most consis ~ent stars before the foo~ligh ·s. Difficult roles are his delight, and his interpretation
of aged characters challenges comparison with professionals. "Jack" is a full-fledged, competent journalist. At
various times he has been connec ted with the three Worces ~er d ailies, and with the "Catholic Messenger," a weekly.
He has also had much experience in the advertising game, which experience proved a Godsend to the day scholars
when the time came for launching the "Patcher" advertisi ng campaign. In fact, the success of the Worcester boys
in corraling the elusive ads was largely due to his effor ~s. paired with those of "Jim" Redican. "Jack's" greatest
triumph occurred in his Sophomore year, when he was chosen to represent Holy Cross at the National Intercollegiate
Oratorical Contes~s. held at Boston. With so much time taken up by collegiate activities, one wonders where "Jack"
finds time to be the social lion he is. No dance at the Knights of Columbus is complete without him, and no entertainment at St. John's, whether it be a smoker, a whist, a dance, a minstrel or some thing else, can be a failure when
he lends his talent that it may succeed. After a show at St. John's Hall, anything in the parish is his for the asking.
Actor, journalist, scholar, orator; that's " Jack" Hager ty. But first, last, and all the time, "Jack" is a gentleman.
All of which explains why he has, perhaps, more friends than any other man in the college. After Commencement,
we expect to see "Jack" study law. Endowed with a winning personality, a witty nature, and extraordinary ability,
we can see nothing ahead for him but the greatest success. The best wishes of all go with you, "Jack."

FRANCIS

I.

HAGGERTY

Chicopee, Mass.
"Frank"

"Scout"

Class Banquet Committee (2)

"(,·it ·c frccl)' lo him that d eserve th we ll
and asketh nothing."

-F1tller

All hail! Old Scout, hail, thou scion of Shiptown. The thriving hamlet on the Connecticut exults with justifiable pride
in the success and honor which has attended "Scout's" career on the Mount. Although not of a forward or boisterous
disposition, "Frank" has endeared himself to the hearts of all his classmates by his honest and generous goodfellowship, and his unfailing propensity to grasp the humorous in life. However, we do not wish to produce the impression
that "Scout" is not serious-minded. On the contrary, his chief asset here at college is study. His maxim is "Don't
study in the daytime, don't study at night, don't study when you are happy, or when you're feeling bright." "Scout"
certainly lived up to his maxim (never). Since he looks forward to a brilliant career as an "M. D." where the lights
are never dim and the coffers soon grow heavy, we know "Scout" will certainly make good. Whether or not he will
practice on us is a more difficult question. However, this, too, is decided by an old Holy Cross tradition which reads,
"Holy Cross men should stand by and help one another." But all our traditions are honorable ones. Ergo the conclusion logically follows.
·
Throughout his course "Frank" has been pre-eminent as a consistent and untiring student to whom the honors of the
classroom have come as a matter of course. Certainly if his record at H. C. as a student and all round good fellow
can be considered a c riterion of his future career, we are convinced that the honors and appreciation of a grateful world
will come to him in abundance. "Scout" is a good, straight, honest fellow, one who deserves more praise than mere
words can bestow.

GILBERT

S.

HAGGERTY

New York, N. Y.
"Gil"
" Wh en heart
blend."

Class Football ( 1, 2, 4)
"Smith"

i

Captain Class Baseball ( 1)

•ith heart delig hts

to

Dramatics ( 1)
Class Dramatics ( 4)
Entertainment Committee ( 4)

To little old New York Holy Cross has been greatly i~debted for many loyal and true sons, and in Gilbert, "Broadway" gave Alma Mater as famous a youth as ever trod up Linden Lane. "Gil" was a gentleman to his very finger
tips, and by his convincing style and polished manners made friends with all his fellow classmates. His countenance
bore a perpetual smile, and his presence always seemed to permeate everything with a cheerful aspect. Smith, although he never had the honor of being the leader of his class, was always well up in his studies, for his consistent
and methodic ways produced good results, this being especially true in philosophy.
On the diamond and gridiron, "Gil" took an active part, and under his guiding hand in Freshman the class ball team
went through a successful campaign. '18 is indeed indebted to Smith for the fighting spirit and "pep" he instilled
into all class athletics, and it was often due to Gilbert that Eighteen emerged from the fray victorious.
When the time comes for "Gil" to go forth from these portals into the world in quest of success, and we are confident
he will attain it, he will have the hearty wishes of all his classmates, for Gilbert is a thoroughbred and has won his way
into the hearts of every member of the Class of Eighteen. We bid him the adieu of fondest friendship. •

EDWARD

J.

HARRIGAN

Portland, Me.
"Ed"
" W ell, ·we'll try it a11 31w ay ."

Consultor, B. V. M. Sodality (2, 3, 4)
Glee Club (2, 3)

Section Baseball (I, 2)
Choir (2, 3)
Promo tor, League of the Sacred Heart

(2, 3, 4)
Cap~ain Fitton Debating Team (2)
Vice-President Sophomore Literary Sociei.y (2)
·
Beadle Senior Class
Editor-in-Chief Purple Patcher ( 4)

Diogenes, the philosopher, searched far and wide dur
ing a whole life time for a real man- and in vain.
What a great labor the poor old Cynic would have
been spared had he flown over the centuries and flashed
man from Maine. Such a parcel of common-sense,
his flickering lantern on the quiet features of the little
esses, rarely has one the good fortune to observe. In the
brain-power, determination, and dignity that "Ed" poss
classrom we have sat back and gasped as he calmly poured forth the burning eloquence of Cicero, and disclosed the
subtle beauty of Homer as though they were extracts from his native tongue. On the platform, in debate, we have
seen him single-handed vanquish opponents of no mean ability, fashioning arguments with a skill that would make the
venerable Webs~er jealous with rage. For "Ed" there were no half-way measures. Among "Dave's" embryonic journalists, we find him with characteristic candor and originality pointing out the fallacies in construction of Alumni Hall
in his famous "Cleanliness versus Godliness" satire, even causing our conservative friends of the "non-admittance"
corridor to scratch their heads and whisper "Perhaps he's right."
But "Eddie" had a weakness - a fondness for noise. His room was the rendezvous of a famo~s clique which formed
almost instinctively away back in '14. "Steve," "Knuck," "Mike," "Abie," etc., are not, gentle reader, names of the
criminal gangsters of the Lefty Louie and Gip, the Blood, type, but only good, though obstreperous chums of our
"Ed." We do not say that he deserves the honor of keeping that coterie intact and confining their boisterous spirits
to the narrow path, but we do know that no other of the so-called "gangs" has, without loss of membership, survived
the bitter cuts of Freshman and Sophomore memories and clanned together to the happy end. That 1918 selected him
to guide the Patcher editors is no surprise. We 'believe that he brought the word "Efficiency" into existence in spite
of some who favor its Teuton origin. It is the only term that best characterizes the modest, painstaking, businesslike helmsman of the Jubilee Patcher. To dwell upon this particular achievement would be unnecessary when his
work is before us. Suffice it to say- when in after years the Jubilarians fondly turn the Patcher's pages they will never
fail to recall with sincere pleasure the Editor-in -Chief- the true friend and gentleman- "Ed" Harrigan, from Maine .

Assistant Manager of the Purple ( 1, 2)
GERALD F. HARRINGTON
"Jerry"
" His st3 lc shows th e 11uu1 ."

Circulation Manager of the Purple (3)
Choir (2, 3)
Glee Club (2, 3)

1

Critic of the Pasteur Chemical Academy (2)

One bright day in September, 1914, a quiet, unassuming youth from the heart of the coal regions of Pennsy entered
our midst, and in a very short time had won his way into the hear:s of the "bunch" in "Dorm." There he met "Joe,"
and for four years an unbounded friendship existed between them. They were brothers rather than mere friends. Possessing an ambitious temperament which has characterized him throughout his entire course, we find "Jerry" in the
capacity of the College Newsboy, which was his first appearance as a business man at "the Cross." This ability was
appreciated, as was shown by his appointment to the Purple business staff, with the unique dis~inction of being the
first Freshman to be placed thereon. Conscientious in everything, "Jerry" proved himself a worthy student by being
the proud possessor of a medal in mathematics and a premium in evidences at the end of his Freshman year. Though
by no means a "grind," he was never caught napping, and it is this persis~ence that counted towards his success as
a student. Always maintaining that experience was an impor ~ant factor in a man's education, we find "Jerry" playing
a prominent role, not only in the social life of Worcester, but in- every city or town throughout New England. which
perchance he visited. Confident that Jerry's s~erling quali ties will reflect credit on his Alma Ma:er in whatever he may
choose for his life's work, happiness and prosperity are the best wishes from his classma~es.

JAMES

F. HASTINGS

Clinton, Mass.
"Jim"

"The Social Whirl"

Varsity Baseball ( 1, 2 , 3)

"Clinton"
"J--l cy! ]i /11 , ·w hat arc yow' act ivities ?"

Many people can never understand why Darwin tho
ught as he did until they see his picture. Following
Hastings' photo above and you can see why we bethe same line of reasoning, take a look at "Jimmy"
of being rather than in a lower one. As the girls in
lieve we are descendants of forebears in a higher state
Jimmy was born in Clinton. But the goddess of Fortune
Clinton say: "He's so strong and handsome and brave."
is just and she made him extraordinarily good looking to make up for misfortune. At Clinton High School "Jim"
showed considerable "class" as a twirler, pitching his team to victory over many of the county High School nines.
Coming to Holy Cross, "Jim" lived up to his reputation and made the southern trip with the varsi ty siuad in his Freshman year. Whenever he arrived at a hotel, the first thing he searched for was a railroad time table wi th Clinton on it,
and believe it or not, his searches were rewarded as many as two times. "Jim" is a commuter. Every mor.riing found
him comfortably seated in the Cannonball Express, bound for the city of the Consolidated, seven hills, bright lights,
and Holy Cross.
Every evening Daley's Limited pulled out of Worcester for Clinton with "Jim" nes tling in the luxurious Pullmanlike sea!s, with his pals, Leo and "Pat," all three wrestling with the philosophic problems of the morrow. By the
time the car sped into their native haunts, they had the matter "cold" which explains their 90 plus in all examinations .
"Jim" is a philosopher. He starred especially in the possibles of antology, which is only natural, for he comes from
a town where nearly everything is possible, but very little actual. One day in Junior "Jim" was reciting. "What
smiles has lips," said the professor. "But a meadow smiles. Therefore, a meadow has lips."
"A ·perfect syllogism," remarked "Jim."
"Do you mean to tell me that a meadow has lips?" demanded the professor.
"Yes; cowslips," answered Jim. So he was awarded the brown derby and a trip to Woburn, no t to mention a ticket
for "jug." Clinton has furnished Holy Cross with many illustrious, and incidentally, her most illustrious son. When
"Jimmy" Hastings plunges into the maelstrom of commercial ac tivity, we expect to see him prove himself a worthy
addition to •these illustrious Clintonian followers of the Purple. We will not be disappointed.

JOHN

F.

HEHIR

Worcester, Mass.
"Jackie"

"Cap"

Freshman Baseball ( 1)

"Co 11sistency, tho1t art a jez 1el."

"Jackie" is a Worcester product, and looks and acts the part of a son of the "City of Prosperity." If we can judge of
a man's worth by the number of real friends he has, then surely "Jackie" is a man of priceless character. In his
native Worcester, doctors are his pals, lawyers his cronies, business men his companions, priests his comrades, and all
his friends. Before he entered Holy Cross, he was famou s as the captain of the crackerjack baseball nine,
which defeated everything in its class from the wilds of Holliston and Milford on the East, to that fringe
of civilization, Springfield, on the West. In his F reshman year, " Jackie" easily made the Freshman baseball
team, and much of the credit for its success, especially in being victorious over the Yale "freshies", is due to "Jackie's"
endeavors. Marks in studies generally prove or disprove a man 's claim to scholarship. "Jackie's" marks prove that
he is a scholar. His record shows him to be an athlete. His achievements, while filling a responsible position for a
down-town business · rm, vouch for the fact that he is a business man of ability. All who know him swear he is primarily a gentleman. "Jackie" has a marvelous disposition. He never becomes ruffled except when someone criticizes
or slanders his Alma Mater, and then he administers a severe tongue lqshing first, and a sound thrashing after it.
"Jackie" is one of the best-liked men in the class. He is always the same pal, with the same pleasing cheerfulness and
familiarity. Some day in the dim, distant future, the history of I 918 will be written, and we feel assured that in it
"Jackie's" successes will be narrated in glowing colors . And the wish is father to the thought. Vale- son of '18.

HENRY

M.

Senior Songsters ( 4)

HOGAN

College Dramatics (3)

Torrington, Conn.

Secre tary Philomathic Debating Society (2)

"Nutsie"
"I

would rath er
pres-iden t."

be

right

than

be

Smoker Committee ( 4)
Social Committee (3)

Men who do not know Henry intimately may be inc
lined to call him a "pessimist." But we who are more
favored in his acquaintance must rather boast that he
is a pessimistic optimist. This apparent paradox should
not be interpreted to signify that Henry is a Chronic Xan
tippe. Far from it. Rather he has such an ideal conception of things in general that nothing measures up to his accepted standard. This characteristic has served the Jubilee Class well on many occasions.
Numerous of its activities have succeeded through Henry's willingness to co-operate in lifting them above . the
old weatherbeaten criteria. Events that were not a complete success were, to Henry, utter failures. No one seems
to have fathomed either the origin or signification of his salutation, but many venture to believe that its origin is due
to the vivid imagination of his "roomy" and its suitability to the fact that he is a mighty hard man to convince in
any argument. Frequently, he has been interrupted while attempting to prove that black is not black after admitting
for the sake of the discussion that it is not white. Theories which were dreams to others were actualities to Henry.
During our four years, the "Torrington Boy" has been a firm believer in the divine right of the 1918 class. Our
banners have been unfurled high and dry over the heads of any other class by Henry's moral support and actual assistance. A character sketch of "Nutsie" would read like the biography of Chesterton's latest hero. Every inch a gentleman; a second Chesterfield in manner, yet a true friend to the core. Henry has that soundness of character and
unselfishness of good-will which makes it a particular and enjoyable pleasure to know him. "Bring Mr. Hogan along,"
in a feminine voice, became almost a stereotyped phrase over the phone. And whenever "Mr. Hogan" had not a
previous engagement he usually decorated the parlor landscape much to the detriment of the other fellow. Yet he
admits that it is not his fault. Henry is not with us now. He has answered the call to the colors with that supreme
spirit of personal sacrifice which has endeared him to the entire class. How often was it repeated through Beaven Hall
after his cheers had died away , "Gee! it was tough to see Hogan go." Indeed, it was. Yet we could not dispatch a
better representative. Would that we could feel as confident of the future of every man as of Henry M. Hogan.

CORNELIUS

J.

HOLLAND

Ashland, N. H.
"Knuck"

"Neil"

" S t ea dfas t w as his fr iendsh ip, h is , co rd
as tr ue as go ld .. ,

"Mack" Mins:rels ( 1)
Senior Songsters ( 4)
Section Baseball ( 1, 2)
Choir (2, 3, 4)

Glee Club (2, 3, 4)
Vice-President (3, 4)
Class Track (2, 3)
Banquet Committee (2)
Consultor B. V. M. Sodality (3, 4_
)
Assistant Editor Purple Patcher ( 4J
Varsi ty Track Squad (1, 2, 3, 4)
Manager Varsity Track (4)
A. A. Advisory Senate ( 4)
Treasurer N. E. I. C. A. A. ( 4)

Nature in her work of shaping the characters of men ofttimes pauses to regard some more perfect specimen and says,
"This is a man." So it must have been with "Knuck." Few are the men endowed with his sterling qualities. A will
that is firm, an intellect that is keen, a heart that is so kind that it never causes the slightest pain even to the most
sens1t1ve. In Freshman, "Knuck" was quartered in the old "Ice-box" and immediately adopted the "open door" policy.
Attracted by the light and the pleasant face behind the desk, a little group gradually made the "Ice-box" their headquarters and here was formed the famous "Dozen" of 1918. What s~ories and what rumors of wondrous times
soon became connected with the "Ice-box;" and that they were not exaggerated is attes~ed to by the fact that here
is one of the few "gangs" that, forming in Freshman, remained intact throughout their college days. What wonder
then that "Neil's" four years have been one round of good fellowship? When in the classroom each and every year,
the medals and rewards for high scholarship fell to his lot, there were none who did not rejoice in his honor, none
who did not say that they were truly merited. But if "Knuck" had friends in the classroom so much more did he
have them on the field of play, for he is a clear cut example of a true sportsman. A match on the courts, either with
or against him, always has a special flavor of a well fought game. Four years have found him on the varsity track
squad, and could he but have made the same time in the mee:s that he made in covering the two miles from Vernon
Hill at 11.15 P. M., after playing the league, there is little doubt but that "Neil" would have returned an intercollegiate
champion. Thus we say farewell to "Knuck." And our only wish is that sometime in the distant future , when that
great success, that must inevitably be his, has granted him her blessing, we may once more clasp his hand and talk
over old times with one of the truest, squarest, and finest pals of our college days.

P ATR ICK

F .

Clinton, Mass.
"Pat"

HYNES

'· H·y natu re '1 011 est, by experience w ise,
ff raltliy by tc111 pera 11 ce ·a11d by exercise."

-Po pe

A~ter three years of weary effort, spent in trudging up the Hill of Mount St. James, "Pat" finally succumbed to the
wiles of a boarder's existence. Like many o~her "swee~s that cloy," the wiles of a boarder's existence did not prove
wholly satiative of "Pat's" capacity for enjoyment, and every week-end saw him packing up preparatory to departure
to the scenes of earlier conquests. Leo and Jimmy were dis ~urbing factors in "Pat's" contentment as a boarder, for
their sundry exclamations to the last "big time," only served to stir up anticipation of the next one. Had he been
left to himself, "Pat" might have become a bona fide boarder, getting out of bed at six and a half A. M. and rolling
in with the rest of i.Is at ten P. M. It could not be expec~ed however, that with frequent trips to Clinton adding novelty,
he could accustom himself to the boarder's routine, and be o~her than a "late to bed, late to rise" student. "Pat" solemnly affirms that he never took a late sleep, but he may give the entire credit for that to the untiring genius of his
"roomy", who accustomed himself to the effort of waking "Pat" up. If "Pat" ever becomes Mayor of Clinton, he
will follow the example of Alexander the Great, splitting his kingdom, and giving dominion to Leo and Jimmy. Jimmy
will watch Leo, Leo with watch Jimmy and "Pat" will watch the both of them. Kaiser Wilhelm and "Pat" both agree
in calling this a "balance of power." As day scholars, this trio prepared recitations and evaded fares toge~her, and
surely Clinton could hope for no better brand of government than that which this "triumvirate" might administer. As
a chemist "Pat" was supreme, but he found himself lac king in mastery of the English language, when after three days
of preparation, an experiment refused to come to a conclusion. Of course, the apparatus was at fault, but "Pat"
wouldn't call it "apparatus" and he couldn't call it anything else. The cloud of partings that darkens graduation
skies is lined with silver in "Pat's" case, for we know that we shall hear from him and near of him. His talents will
add to the quota of achievement for the Jubilee Class, and his fellowship will keep him always a member- active and
untiring.

JOHN

P.

KEATING

Somerville, Mass.

" Car e and di ligence bring liick."

"Jack"

Modest, unassuming, both rare traits in a live Irishman, and as likeable as they are unusual, especially as they are
found in John. Wit and humor have ever been attributes of the sons of Erin, and in Jack, these qualities are paramount. For wholesome Irish wit, and clever repartee, he is unexcelled. Jack has won a warm spot in every '18er's
heart, and that without striving for it in the usual ways; you won't see his picture in the sporting sheet, with columns
telling of his ability al football; you won't see him borne upon the shoulders of enthusiasts after a baseball game, or
wildly cheered for a clever stroke during a tennis match, but if our thoughts and opinions were engraved in our hearts
and you could glance therein, you might see our tribute to Jack emblazoned in bright letters: - "Our true friend."
He was always a dependable student, and very alert in the classrooom, as everywhere else. When stormy seas, at times,
rocked the "good ship 1918", and many of her crew were in danger of falling overboard, Jack always withstood the
assault and solved every puzzling theme, and the "copy-from-Jack-in-the-morning boys" breathed easier, and thought
this wasn't such a cruel world after all. In Junior and Senior years, he delved fearlessly into the realms of philosophy,
and, in "circles" always proved his scholarship and entertained the class with his humorous retorts to the objectors.
It is no small accomplishment to know philosophy so well, as to be able to "pull" jokes, not about it, which is not so
difficult, and is, as a matter of fact, very prevalent among the novices in Junior, but with it, which is beyond most
of us, but to Jack, simplicity itself.
.
Our appreciation of Jack may not have been very demonstrative, but, just as still water runs deep, so is our friendship
for him firmly rooted deep in our hearts, and we trust it will ever be reciprocated as whole-heartedly as it has been
in the past. We wish you, Jack, all that true friends can desire for each other.

Class Vice-President (3)
GEORGE

G.

KEEFE

Associate Editor Patcher ( 4)

Waterbury, Conn.

Class Baseball ( 1)

"George"

Class Football (3)

"Goo d nam e in man and wo man is the
i 1n111 ediate j e·wel of th eir souls."
- Shalcesp eare

Philomathic Reception Committee (2)
Civil Service ( 4)
Chairman Social Committee ( 4)

Among the large representative delegation from the Nutmeg State, one has been placed in our midst whose ingenious
smile and good fellowship have always been a source of the sincerest pleasure to the class of '18. For true comradeship, and the ability to mingle the serious with the sweet in that proportion so consonant with sincerity of character,
we need go no further than George Keefe, the fast friend of every H. C. man. When George first came to The Mount
back in the distant days of ' 14, we were all immediately attracted to him by his ready, spontaneous laugh, and his constant, unfailing appreciation of the humorous. His inseparable companionship with Frank during his college days
only served to accentuate this side of his character, and the reputation he then acquired for bonhomie, George has maintained throughout the succeeding three years.
.
Chemistry was one of George's specialties, and the high standard of scholarship and success that he achieved in
this line is but an indication of the marked efficiency which was characteristic of him in all branches. His oratorical
ability is but another manifestation of his prowess and versatility, and surely George will be remembered as one of 'l 8's
best speakers. The long and brilliant record which accompanied his efforts in the classroom is sufficient proof that
his scholarly work was consistently rewarded. Testimonials are no novelty to George as he was ever conspicuous on
the stage during the reading of marks. Apart from the honors he achieved in the sphere of intellectual endeavor,
his successes were equally extensive in purely class activities. He loyally and skilfully upheld the honor of '18 in class
football and baseball, and no man has proved a more faithful supporter of all that tended toward the betterment of
the class. Recognizing these sturdy and manly qualities , the class elected him Vice-President in Junior, and again in
Senior as Chairman of the Social Committee his ability as organizer and promoter was acknowledged. Choose what
course he may in life, we are confident that George's character a nd ability will lead him to the topmost rung in the ladde r of success , a nd the memory of his friendship will ever be cherished by the class of ' 18.

GEORGE

F.

KEELEY

Worcester, Mass.
"George"

" L et the da nce go o n ; let j oy be w 1refi 11 ed. ,,

"G. Fred"

Worcester, like Rome, is built on seven hills. Unlike Rome, however, it does not depend on this accidental characteristic for its fame, for here it was that George Keeley first saw the light of day. Who has not heard of George? We
mean, of course, anyone who is anyone within the sacred confines of Worcester society. George is the Beau Brummel
of the younger set. If he wears it, it's the latest; if he doesn't, Kenny-Kenny's hasn't it in stock yet. But George has
a serious side. When all his fellow day scholars had the matter for the examinations "cold," George, by his own admission, hadn't begun it. Yet despite his confessed unpreparedness, he invariably passed a better exam than the fellows
who had it "cold." They had it so "cold" that they shivered when they heard the questions.
h many biographical sketches we read of men deciding to enter a certain college. Not so with George or with any
o~her day scholar, for that matter. High school course completed, he automatically turned his steps to Holy Cross, but
he no more decided to come here than he did to be a man when he grew up. Both came naturally. George's chief
ac ivity is framing up excuses for tardiness. His skill in this line- and he has some "line"- is surpassed only by
his abili ~y to make those in power believe them. No day scholar would think of going to the office af~er a late slip
without first consulting George and his brother framer, Frank, and selecting an excuse from their very complete stock.
On his tardy mornings he is very vehement in his denunciation of the Consolidated's transportation system, to the disgust of "Pe~e," a very proper proceeding, we admit, if one rides to school, which George does not. However, no one
holds this against him. It is not his fault if the Fates made him handso.me. What George will do when he gets his
sheepskin we do not know. Nor does it make us uneasy, for he is one of those chaps who can do everything equally
well. May success attend his ventures, and may Worcester be always proud of her illustrious son.

RAYMOND

T.

B.

KELLY

Captain Fitton Debating T earn (2)

Gardner, Mass.
"Ray"

"Kel"

Orchestra ( 4)

"T. B."

·',1!11 mind to 111 e a !tinydo m -is _·,

- D3 er
1

Captain Varsity T earn ( 3)
Junior Class Team (3)
Dramatics (I, 4)
Ode to Rector's Day (I, 3)
Bishop's Day ( 4)

Assis tant Editor Purple (I, 2, 3)
Editor-in-Chief ( 4)

Promoter League Sacred Heart (I, 2,

Glee Club and Choir (I, 2, 3, 4)

Purple Patcher Staff ( 4)

3, 4)

Desirous of making a place in the world and having the natural ability and talents that would place him in an honored
position, "Ray" came to Holy Cross, there to develop those talents to their fullest extent. From the very start he
has shown himself a scholar and a gentleman. Consider any line of collegiate activity and there at the top, or very
near the top, you will find Kelly the versatile. The prescribed class studies yielded to him their monthly quota of tes timonials and their yearly quota of medals, which were so easily attained that Ray had spaYe time at the table, at lectures,
and even in the street cars to devote to numerous foreign la:i.guages and countless musical ins truments. Outside of the
classroom he was the same indus ~rious worker, contributing generously to the Purple- so generously in fact that he
was appointed to the staff in Freshman, and in Senior guided the destinies of that most popular monthly. Ever ready
to sacrifice his own pleasures that he might serve his class or college, one found him in oratory, in dramatics and in music.
For what prize speaking contest would be complete without "Ray" on the program to recite "I am not mad?" What
reception to distinguished alumnus would be satisfactory without one of his extempore yet masterly odes? What success could ever come to the Glee Club were "Kel" not there to carry the second bass part? For the rest of us it was
necessary to study psychology and ethics and to listen to a d:ssertation on Will Training by the worthy Michael Dolan
before we could drive ourselves to do certain acts that require not only patience and perseverance but also selfdenial;
but now as we look back over the last four years we see "T. B." training his will by repeated acts at which we wondered
and from which he derived much profit. This, then, is the kind of man that we send out in "Ray." A scholar, a gentleman, a man of genius and ability, he goes out to accomplish greater tasks and success awaits him at the start even as it
did at the start of his college career. And along with him goes the best wishes of a class whose great name he has
made greater.

LEO G.

KNOLL

Nanticoke, Pa.
"Lee"
''Friendship is no plant of hasty growth. ''
- ] oanna Baillie

Class Tennis (3, 4)
Class Basket Ball Manager ( 4)
Class Basketball ( 4)
Civil Service (3)
Dramatics (2)
Section Baseball (2)

Though on the dawn of our second year at old H. C., a few vacant places were evident for one reason or another,
Leo came like a ray of sunshine, to grace our class with his presence and to unite his abilities to the common fund to
make "18" the best class that ever walked down the Linden Lane. Leo went quietly to the task of making himself
"one of the boys." He realized that the best way to do this was to give whatever service he could to the class and with
this end in view he applied himself to tennis, his favorite game, with the result that he served on our class team two
years. The outbreak of the war last spring caused an upheaval of all college sports, so Leo was deprived of an
almost certain chance of playing on the varsity, but when the harbingers of spring tell us that soon the green sward
will reflect the warming sun rays, Leo will once more cavort on the courts, assured that at last success and glory will
be his reward. One's first impression of Leo is that he is reserved, but were one not to investigate that first impression, his mistake would be serious, for under that quiet demeanor he would find that "still waters run deep." Leo
always showed himself to be generous and sympathetic, and realizing the dependency of man he was always ready to
lend a helping hand. He showed himself to be in truth "a friend in need" on many occasions. His quiet unassuming
manner was a refuge to which his friends might flee for comfort and advice. In his Senior year, he was further rewarded by being elec~ed manager of the class basketball team ad here again asserted his qualities by proving to be an
earnest worker for the class, striving with all his powers to bring glory to Eighteen. In the class room Leo always
held his own, for an exceptional ability to think clearly enabled him to solve the difficulties of the "Ratio Studio rum."
He was a remarkable student in philosophy, and he has shown such an aptitude for the sciences, that we look to Leo
to attain in the future the pinnacle of success in the realm of scientific endeavor.

PATRICK

E.

LONG

Worcester, Mass.
"Pat"

Prefect of Day Scholars' Sodality ( 4)

"Yoit call me chief." ·

If an unruffled manner and a reserved disposition denote the watermark of greatness, then surely "Pat" is destined
to occupy a niche in the Hall of Fame along with all the other "immortals." For four years he has been the same
retiring, modest chap, meeting and overcoming all obstacles with an equal calm, showing no especial favorites, but
distributing his generous companionship to everyone and receiving in turn the admiration and friendship of all who
have come in contact with him . Though "Pat" has a natural dislike for the spotlight, let us not get the impression
that he is lacking in the qualities necessary to admit him within the charmed circle. It was only recently that Dame
Rumor whispered in our official ear that certain social events of Worcester's "400" would not be complete without this
steady-going classmate of ours. Thereupon he is wont to display his skill in the art of terpsichore, imita te Georgie
Cohan, vie with Paderewski, and even push Caruso for first honors. With this universal repertoire of roles, who
says that our "Pat" is not fitted to be a "social lion?" Long, however, is indifferent to any social distinction, but prides
himself on the fact that he has a membership card in the "Day Scholar's Brigade." To be inscribed in such an organization is equivalent to being written up in "Who's Who" or a rating in Bradstreet. The duties of a member are
manifold and as exacting as they are manifold. He is expected to tabulate an index system of all social functions
featuring a superior quality of refreshments; during the winter months he is to give detailed information to the boarders
concerning the whereabouts of all lounging rooms, and during the spring he is supposed to qualify as a member of the
City Park Commission. A four-year membership in this club is guaranteed to fit one for any position in life, from
society reporter to bank president. Hence, we expect great things of you , " Pat."

RAYMOND

F.

LYNCH

South Hadley Falls, Mass.
"Ray"

"Tubby"

"H e bore hi ,n in th e thick est battle,
As do th a lion in a herd of Nea r."
-Byron

Section Baseball ( 1)
Banquet Speaker (2)
Mana ger A. A. Store (3)
Spor ~ing Editor of The Megapho:-ie (3)
Adju tant R. 0. T. C. (3)
Member of A. A. Advisory SeYiale (3,

4)
Varsity Football (1, 2 , 3, 4)

Class President ( 4)

Captain (3, 4)

Associa~e Edi tor Purple Patcher ( 4)

To recount the activities and extol the virtues of this, the most popular and most widely known Holy Cross student of
his day, would require several volumes. Owing to the limitations imposed by space we must, most unwillingly, confine
ourselves to a brief and inadequate summary of his achievements. Arriving on the Mount fresh from Cushing Academy, "Ray" immediately secured a permanent birth on the varsity foot ball squad, and during the four years succeeding played a game which for skill, courage, and clean sportsmanship has been excelled hy none and equaled by few in
the college world. Such was his ability and so unanimous was it recognized, that at the close of the Sophomore
season he was elected varsity football captain and was re-elected in Senior, an honor that has fallen to few men anywhere. That appreciation of his skill and qualities as an athlete was not confined to his Alma Mater is manifest by
the many commendatory letters received by the college authorities from gridiron opponents testifying to his sportsmanship and athletic ability. The culmination of his athletic honors was attained in Senior when Walter Camp nominated
him as All-American Guard. In addition to his success as an athlete, he has mani fested intellectual gifts of a high
order. Breaking into the forensic hall of fame in Sophomore as a public speaker, he has on numberless subsequent
occasions displayed a grace and eloquence worthy of the most experienced and accomplished platform speakers. In
Senior the class gave him its long merited recognition of his services when he was unanimously elected class president.
The events of the succeeding months have proved that the choice was one for which the class has reason to congratulate
itself. In concluding this little epitome of "Ray's" college career, we venture the prediction that if success so varied
and so marked during student days is an augury of the future, Holy Cross will in after years view with exultant pride
the honors which a grateful world will bestow on her brilliant son.

Reception Committee F reshman-SophCORNELIUS D. MAHONEY
Westfield, Mass.

"C. D."

"Neil "
" It's

t /,c

" Connie"

l1i· iy h t of art to co nc eal art."

- Ex Sa tina

omore Debate ( 1)
Executive Committee Philomathic Debating Society (3)
Cl ass Baseb all ( 1)
Picture Committee ( 4)
Smoker Committee ( 4)

Entering Holy Cross with laurels which he had received at Westfield High School, Cornelius immediately began to
show us of what metal he was made, and when the Freshman year was completed he had in his possession an enviable
collection of testimonials. However, "Neil's" intellectual activities extended beyond the classroom. Since the first year
he has occupied a seat in the Debating Society and seldom a meeting adjourned without hearing his direct and persuasive arguments in a clear and resonant voice. We no~e he has political ambitions and, indeed, we fully believe
his talents lie in th at field. Throughout his college career "C. D." has met with great success in everything he has
ever undertaken , and there isn't a man in Holy Cross who has made more friends during the course than "Neil." This
is due to the fact that "Connie" is the possessor of a pleasing personality, a genial spirit, and gentlemanly manners .
"Never trouble trouble, till trouble troubles you," seems to be the motto of his carefree spirit. He is a firm believer
in looking on the bright side of life, an optimist in every true sense of the word. "Neil" rightfully belongs to the
class of good fellows.
"C. D.'s" energetic advancement of all enterprises, which have for their end the betterment and welfare of the class,
college, and student body demonstrates his great love for Holy Cross. When he goes forth from these portals to gain
new laurels in unconquered fields, he will have the best wishes of all his classmates, for we are confident that good
luck and success are a cer tainty for him. It is indeed with regret that we bid him adieu for we prized his friendship highly.

JOHN

W.

MAHONEY

Pittsfield, Mass.
" Jack"

"Chief"

"The truly generoits is the truly wise.''
--Horne

Treasurer of A. A. (j J
Manager Class Football (2, 3)
Class Football (I, 2)
Civil Service (3, 4)
Varsity Track Squad ( 4)
Class Basket Ball ( 4)

Numbered among our foremost friends from Freshman year to Senior, was a big, blue-eyed blonde from the Berkshires,
whose every action was the epitome of grace, and who easily found a place in our heart by his constant good-nature
and his ever ready fund of good stories. "Jack" was known as the "Adonis" of the class of Eighteen, and his romances
in Worcester were quite numerous. It is rumored that many heated discussions and warm arguments have taken place
in Worces ter pa rlors for the supremacy of "Jack's" favor , and it is largely a matter of conjecture as to whether or not
he has escaped unmarked from the net of his fair admirers. Jack was both socially and scientifically inclined to such
an extent as to arouse the envy of his classmates, especially by his scientific inclinations, as it was in this course that
"Jack" was wont to increase his average. His athle~ic ability, although never attaining him a place on the varsity
teams, made him very prominent in class athletics. In Freshman year he reported to Frankie Craig's baseball squad
as a twirler. The coach immediately spotted promising timber, but Jack blasted his hopes by forsaking the diamond
for the oval, and was responsible for many points being credited to Eighteen by his excellent work. Jack also played
on two of our winning class football teams and covered himself with glory. Jack was a class booster. He was an untiring worker for Eighteen. He has a heart as big as a mountain, and a smile as cheering and as welcome as a good
position. He was a friend to all who knew him, and a truer friend than Jack needs to be found. Full of "pep" and
ambition, yet gentle and unassuming, Jack can never be forgotten, but will be remembered as the big, generous, easygoing Berkshire lad who studied zealously and yet was a friend to all.

THOMAS

H.

MAHONEY,

JR.

Westfield, Mass.
"Tom"
''I ·woi,i,/d 11 ot count a111 011 g m y fr iends
one w ho 11 eedlessl31 sets f oot upon
a w or111 ."

Varsity Track (1, 2, 3, 4)
Cap~ain ( 4)
Varsity Relay (2, 3, 4)
Art Editor Patcher ( 4)
Football Squad ( 1, 3)
Senior Librarian
Consultor B. V. M. Sodality (3, 4)
Athletic Advisory Senate ( 4)
Civil Service ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
"Purple" Staff ( 4)

This Westfield representative is a shining example of the success and distinction attendant upon conscientious determination. When Tom entered Holy Cross his future was, as G. K. Chesterton would say, behind him. Translated
into elegant and idiomatic English as our professors were wont to desecrate our examination papers, this means that
Tom had never donned a spiked shoe previous to matriculating at Holy Cross. Today he is Captain of the 1918 varsity, and universally recognized as one of the fastest middle distance men in intercollegiate circles.
Truly he has achieved greatness, who is a worthy successor of our champions, Higgins and Kelly. His triumphs
in "sassiety" have nearly equalled the honor achieved on the cinders, for what blushing bud could resist a six-foot,
chiselled-featured Apollo, enhanced by Chesterfieldian grace and Bostonian etiquette?
No one has accused Tom of allowing his studies to interfere seriously with his college education, yet Tom has ever
been up near the top, and his "rooming" association with Elmer F. cannot buf augur well for his good intentions.
Tom is, moreover an altruist, always dispensing good advice, apparently to the purpose that such advice once delivered never more returns to hover about his own conscience. Be that as it may, we believe Tom has done an immense
amount of good. He achieved added notoriety in Senior by a brilliant essay eulogizing the poe ~ry of Horace. This
author he has read again and again in the original English, which all goes to prove that Barnum was right. He has a
good word for everybody and a sincere thought behind each word. No favor is too exacting for Tom to grant.
"Borrow it from Tom," is a byword, and the request has never been denied. His genial disposition is proverbial. No
one could 'ask for a better companion in college or on a desert island. There is not a black cloud shadowing Tom's
horizon. He has only to keep his future record as open and clean as the one he boasts of on the track and within
these fraternal walls. That record is a pledge against failure. and is endorsed by as many well wishes as ever Godspeeded a son of Holy Cross down Linden Lane.

JAMES

P.

MARTIN

Westfield, Mass.
"Jim"

··TJ,i11gs of tl, e 11 oh lesf /.>ind !,is gr 11ius
dre'w."
- Clwr rl,i /1

Have you ever been in a disconsolate frame of mind and imagined that everybody was taking par.icular pains to discourage and dishearten you? And, if you have, did you not immediately think of some staunch friend, whom you were
assured would understand? And would you not fervently pray: - " I wish he were here to help me?"
This is our attitude towards Jim, who is everybody's "pal," and whom all call on for aid, advice, fresh, spicy comradeship and friendship. Jim was a panacea in many ways. In "pre-exam." circles, held in the fellows' rooms, his presence was always needed, and he invariably assumed the role of ins '. ructor. If you were in the infirmary, Jim was
your consoler. Everywhere, always, Jim was dependable . Owing to lack of space and the consequent limit placed on
the length of the biography, we shall not mention Jim's social achievements, for it would be unfair to begin such an
interesting narrative and not finish it. A frank and open cheerfulness always pleases, and Jim surely was a source
of pleasure. He was never, to our knowledge, unprepared to smile, and it was always a real, a big smile, one
that cheered and refreshed you. This is the true, democratic spirit which is rife at Holy Cross, and which every fellow
is expected to practice, even though it requires camouflage. Never allow the thought to enter your mind in the years
to come, •Jim, that we have forgotten you. Do friends ever forget friends? And we truly have been friends, if there
have ever been friends. No, the tie that binds us to each other is unbreakable; our friendship is forever sealed.
The final handclasp must come. Fate decrees it. But we look to it with a feeling of sadness, mingled with joy, for we
know, that the "goodbye" we then utter , will speed you on to success, to honor. Farewell - son of '18.

JOSEPH

N.

McCORMICK

Stoughton, Mass.

Glee Club (2, 3)

"Joe"
'·t V!t c11 Ir e spo!?r .

1

Choir (2, 3)

•!tat tr11der ·wo rds he

Thurifer
Treasurer Dramatic Society (3)

11sed .1 "

-D ry den

It is now four years since the idol of Stoughton left that fair village to begin his college career as one of the Jubileans.
His presence immediately stimulated a love for that cheerful and winning way, which rooted itself in the heart of
every student with whom he came in contact. Although exiled in the "dorm," nevertheless his unforgettable smile
exposed itself in the uttermost recesses of the entire student body. In the very first days of his initiation into college
life, "Joe" became acquainted with "Jerry" and ever since they have been inseparable chums.
Throughout his four, or perhaps I should say three years, because he was with us only the first half of Sophomore year
on account of a serious illness, Joe was a student of the first class. This applies both to his mental ability and the earnestness which he displayed in all his work, and this can be proven by his numerous testimonials in the family archives.
An irresistible charm of manner and a cheerful smile are the dominant traits in "Joe's" makeup. Always witty and
op·imistic, he was given the first place in all arguments and smoke-talks. As for multiplicity of friends, we even
find them among the faculty. This probably accounts for that wonderful "drag" which seemed to be his. It was a
pleasant thing to converse with "Joe," and have him narrate his unlimited experiences. A mellow and luscious voice
characterized his speech, whe~her in private or public conversation, a relief from the common speechmaker, and instigated a desire for attention as long as he maintained a capacity for speaking. Good-luck, "Joe." We are confident
that when you go into this wide, wide world- if you do go into the "world" which is not certain- you will be a success.
Such a character as yours, promises to make a name for you no matter what walk of life you may choose.

WILLIAM

A.

McGURREN

Worcester, Mass.
"Billy"

"Mac"

" Th ou ar t full of love and honesty, and
weig /i 'st thy words before thou giv.. si
them breath."
-Shakespeare

Section Baseball ( 1)
Class Football (4)

When the Heart of the Commonwealth emptied its usual throng of unsophisticated Freshmen within the stately walls
of the O'Kane Building on that memorable day so long ago, there was one among the number who in after years came
to acquire the friendship of day scholar and boarder in a degree which indicated a character and good fellowship in
proportion. It is almost a truism to say that "Billy" McGurren is one of the most popular day scholars in the class.
In Freshman, "Billy" blossomed forth as third baseman of his section team, and the skill which he displayed in that
position savored of varsity calibre. It was no fault of his that Sub-freshman B was barely nosed out of the championship. Again in Senior he shone as an athlete, but this time he appeared in the garb of a football warrior, and in
that unfortunate but bitter struggle with the Juniors, "Billy" ably piloted the team through some of the most sanguinary
moments of the fray. "Mac" is naturally a quiet, retiring sort of chap, always willing to let the other fellow have the
floor, but nevertheless one whose pleasant and genial manner is ever coupled with a willingness to stand by a
friend when friendship is most needed. This retiring disposition may explain why "Billy's" name has not been emblazoned upon the baseball roll of honor, for no one here who has seen his speed and dexterity with the spheroid can
gainsay his athletic ability. "Billy" has another characteristic peculiar to day scholars and boarders alike. We refer
to his taste as a connoisseur of rare and delectable viands. So insistent did this aesthetic craving become that "Billy"
by a clever coup-de-main, combining business with pleasure, obtained a position at the Ideal Lunch, where this artistic
phase of his nature soon found ample field in which to manifest itself. May success ever attend this true and genial
son of Holy Cross.

FREDERICK R. J. McMANUS
Lynn, Mass.
"Fred"
"Mac"
"He hath a hill d of lz o11 or sets hi 11i o.ff,
more tha11 a 111 ortal see 11i-ing."
-Sha l?esp eare

Promoter ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Captain Philomathic T earn (2)

President Philomathic Society (2)

V. P. Pasteur Chem. Society

V. President B. J. F. Society (3)
Intercollegiate Debate (3)
Class Tennis (3, 4)
Varsity Tennis (2, 3, 4) Captain (4)
A. A. Advisory Senate ( 4)
Alternate Lecture Team ( 4)
Purple Patcher Staff ( 4)

Modest and unassuming, Fred came quietly into
our midst and will depart as quietly, but the
things Fred does quietly others are wont to per
form with a crash and a roar of trumpets. Soon
after his arrival, 1918 became conscious of the
fact that in him they had a tireless worker , a conscientious optimist, and a real fellow. Concentrated
efficiency is the proper designation for Fred. Always acting when action seemed necessary, but doing
so in a quiet and unimposing manner, the weighty
effort put into them. Still and all, Fred's efforts were
results of his performances often seemed to belie the
apt to be miscalculated, for "camouflaged" beneath the grin with which he performed them, was seriousness of
purpose, tenacity in performance, and surety of success. Fred enrolled at Holy Cross as soon as he saw the
tennis courts, and, from the moment of his enrollment, the game of "silk-shirts and white ducks" found in him an
enraptured devotee. Varsity captaincy in Senior year was the reward given him for three years of persistent victories.
Opponents found in him the same quiet Fred, always grinning, never seeming to exert himself ; but the scores told a
different story, for the best that intercollegiate competition could offer succumbed before his prowess. Ea-rly in Freshman, Fred learned the value of a good imagination, for in order to satisfy experienced examiners it is necessary to take
the lean sides of a "pony" and fatten them out a bit. Fred, in common with others, kept a pretty good stable, had a good
imagination, and secured coveted testimonials. In fact, the ease and the frequency with which he strode up for his bit
of paper amazed less fortunate ones, and caused jealous ranklings in the breasts of those who rode the same "steed"
but couldn't succeed in fattening it out, so as to make it capable of doing a hundred in more than sixty. Fred neglected
none of' the duties of college life, and the favored few whom he elected to follow him in the social whirl can testify
to his judgment and his discrimination. In other words, Fred "knew how to pick them." In the realms of oratory
and debate, Fred's proficiency made the shades of the ancients turn green with envy- if it is possible for a shade to
turn green. Here also he conquered in the interclass, inter-society combats, and, like Alexander seeking new worlds
to conquer, blossomed forth into an intercollegiate debater. We will not say Good-bye to you, for 1918 is but beginning to share in your accomplishments. The future will bring success to yourself and reflec·t glory upon your class.
We will wish you instead every success, every happiness, and '18 will hold you in perpetual remembrance as a classmate, tried and true, staunch and steadfast, capable and conquering.

CHARLES

J.

McNAMARA

Bridgeport, Conn.
"Fuzzie"

"Su nshi.:ie•·

Class Baseball (I, 2)
Glee Club (I, 2)
Promoter League of Sacred Heart ( I ,

2, 3, 4)
" f-1 is 11ah1ru is too 11 ob lc for the H'orld ..,

- Shal<espeare

Civil Service ( 4)

It was back in the old "Prep" days that "F uzzie" made his first appearance at Holy Cross. It was more like sunshine
casting its rays on Mt. Saint James , after many dark and dreary days, than a youth entering our midst, when "F uzzie"
appeared at the college portals. Rightly can we call him "sunshine" for, from the day of his entrance, that unceasing smile continued to shed its fragrance of happiness and contentment wherever he ventured. Cheerfulness and his
favorite saying, "never mind, we'll zipp 'em," were characteristics which bellowed his reputation throughout the entire
college, as "happy go lucky Mack." Truly can this be said, for the first upper-classman whom a freshman knew was
"F uzzie McNamara." When everything was going dead wrong and difficulties of life, mingled with discouragement,
were s· riking and mocking his attemp~s, that smile would appear, and crush the demon of gloom. The name "F uzzie"
though, through its simplicity, misleading, nevertheless fits him perfectly. A godlike possession of flowing lockse:wied by many a girl- was permitted by nature to grow upon his gentle brow. They grew high and wide, and if his
strength were vested in his hair, like Samson, he would rule the world. Besides these admirable personalities, he
was gifted with an iron-bound grip of earnestness. It was this sterling determination which drew for him many a
testimonial during his "prep" days- not to mention the added number during his collegiate career. A unique distinction belongs to "Mac." Being a graduate of the last "prep" class and today being its only survivor in college, he will
be the last "prep" man to receive a Holy Cross diploma. Bidding farewell to you, "F uzzie," we can safely prophesy
that if you remain as golden as your locks and if you retain the sunshine of your smile, never letting it descend behind
the clouds of morbidness, the world will always have a prominent place for you.

JOHN

J.

McPADDEN

Lowell, Mass.
"Jack"

"Nap"

" Th ry ,c,l, o h m•e lig ht in t h e 111 se lves
,in t r e1•0 l1•e as S at ellit es ."

i

,ill

-A 11 on

Civil Service ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
T oastmas ~er (3)

Manager Varsity Baseball (4)
Ath letic Advisory Senate (3, 4)
Secretary Athletic Association (3)
President Athletic Association ( 4)
Chairman Cap and Gown Committee

(4)
Chairman Board of ConsuLors Aquinas
Club (4)
Class Dramatics (4)
Ass't Manager Varsity Baseball (3)

Who doesn't know Jack? From Lowell, Massachusetts. He first came to Worcester bent upon becoming an engineer,
but after succesfully completing a year at Tech, he saw the light and ma' riculated at old Holy Cross. Jack, aJl ea·rnest
and diligent student, achieved great honors in the classics, and the high marks he received bear testimony to this fac t.
Nevertheless, "Nap" was a methodic chap and always took great care that his health should never be impaired. Hence,
every fair day saw Jack and his pal "Tip," gracefully promenading up the main boulevard. J ack, endowed by nature
with a pleasing personality and a happy disposition, is a man of stirring electric force. He has displayed great
oratorical powers, the inevitable result gained by addressing the fellows in his official capacity of President of the A. A.
or manager of the greatest ball team ever turned out on the "Hill of Pleasant Springs and Mighty Cold Winters."
The "Little Napoleon," throughout his course, always bore in mind Newman's definition of a gentleman, and directed
all his actions accordingly; thus acquiring a host of friends and the title "A Prince of Good Fellows." If John is as
successful in later years as he has been during his college course, he is certain to reflect great credit upon his Alma
Mater. We are assured that the day is not far distant when the eloquent voice of the silver-tongued native of Lowell
will resour.d through the stately halls of Congress, to the confusion of the lawless and to the delight of the just.

ANDREW

J.

McPARTLAND

New Haven, Conn.
'· f Jis real lrnbitud e gave life and gra ce

to app ertai11i11gs r;_111d to ornament."
-Sha kesp eare

Secretary (I)
Class Baseball ( I , 2)
College Orchestra ( I )
Civil Service (I, 2, 3, 4)
College Dramatics (I)

•
Hail! thou devotee at the shrine of the national pastime. The futur e stands with outstretched arms to receive into the
ranks of baseball authorities this enthusiastic fan from the Nutmeg State. Far back in Freshman we soon found that
Dick could quote American and National League batting and fielding averages with a dexterity and accuracy unsurpassed by the magnates themselves , and during the crucial period of the series Dick was always a storehouse of baseball lore. But apart from his enthusiastic love for the diamond, Dick quickly won his way into the hearts of his classmates as much by his good humor and joviality as by his constant readiness to lend a helping hand to his friends. His
ability to make and hold friends was so pronounced th a t there were few indeed on the Hill who could not claim
friendship with genial Dick.
His popularity was evinced not only in "prep" but also in the succeeding years of his college course, and in Freshman
took an active part in the class baseball games, showing that his interest and ability in the game were not restricted to
that of a mere fan. In Senior fresh honors came to Dick in his appointment to the managership of the class football
team. The choice was a happy one, for his energy and "pep" made itself evident in the splendid appearance of the
team on the day of the Junior game. Unhappy as was the result, it was due to no fault of Dick's but rather to an unforeseen whim of Fortune. When the news reached us that illness demanded his temporary withdrawal from college,
every man felt that a real loss had descended on the class and school in the loss of one of its most ardent supporters
and truest friends. Whatever be his fortune in life we are sure that he will deserve the highest success and his memory
will ever be cherished by the class.
·

JOHN

F.

McQUEENEY

Worcester, Mass.
"Mac"

"Mui"
"The Missing Link"

Class Tennis (3, 4)

"T h e fe ll ow who ca ,ne back fro m his
vaca tion th e right day, but th e
·-a•ro 11 g wee!?."

High in the historic hills of central Massachusetts, surrounded by scores of stately trees which stand like sentinels to
protect against invasion, far from the maddening turmoil of the sordid, materialistic crowd, whose alpha and omega is
the attainment of filthy lucre, there- say! what we are trying to tell you is this: John F. McQueeney was born on Belmont Hill in Worcester. "Mac" is a day scholar. There have been day scholars who, whisper it softly, have occasionally neglected the scholar part of the combination, like the fellow who was a millionaire, mostly air. Not so with
"Mac." Living within a stone's throw of the late Senator Hoar's residence, it is but natural he should have imbibed
a thirst for knowledge with the very air he breathed. That this thirst is somewhat satiated is evident from the number
of testimonials that are stored away in the family Bible for future generations of McQueeney's to admire.
Classical High School prepared "Mac" for Holy Cross. Here he learned things not in the text books; we mean tennis.
His tennis ability was in a great measure responsible for our fine showing every year in the interclass contests. "Mac"
is a terrible kidder; that is, a person in whose remarks there is an element of spoofery. He is decidedly there; you
don't have to prove it, he admits it. He is a "star" in astronomy and a "brick" in geology. He put the sigh in psychology. Yet in spite of all his attainments, we have seen him at times, in class only, as silent as the k in knowledge
or the dog in sausage. After some of his jokes he reminds us of the Kaiser's eldest son- liable to be "crowned" any
minute. If we were asked to choose a profession for "Mac", we would select that of surgeon, for "Mac" is an
authority on all kinds of bones. He is, however, headed in a different direction, for one afternoon when we refused
to laugh at his joke about two men in a boat and the oars leak, he swore that we would be sorry when he was Governor. At the time, we suggested that everyone else would be sorry, too, but, honestly, we didn 't mean it. To prove it,
if "Mac" ever does attain this lofty position, we will be the first to seize his hand, congratulate him, say "I told you
so," and invite him down to his house for dinner.

FRA

CIS T.

MULLIN

Rochdale, Mass.
"Mickey"

"Mui"

"Mugger"

"A nd still the ·ir.10 11der grew;
That 011e small hea d could carry all h"
lrn ew."

This hustling commuter from Rochdale, besides being jolly company at all times, is well versed along many lines. But
especially is he known as the champion "Kidder" of the class. When he is not holding forth in a poolroom among the
bards of his native heath, he is collaring some unsuspecting victim and pouring into his itching ears the most heartrending tales of things that were and that are to be within his experience. The remarkable point about "Mul's" gentle pastime is that he can always get away with it. This art frequently serves the versatile "Mugger" well, when in lieu of a
well-learned lesson, he is capable of proceeding along slightly dubious lines and entertaining the highly-pleased professor
with a well-padded recital, at the termination of which he merits great praise and escapes the avenging z.ero ! The
more power to you, "Mui."
·
From this let us not conclude that "Mickey" is a "high temperature" artist. For four years he has enjoyed the
name of being rated among the class leaders and he .fully deserves this enviable reputation. The ease and facili :.y
with which he can master a difficult passage or clear up an obscure point has been a source of _wonderment to us all.
In his off hours, "Mui" engages his many talents in the capacity of the Gazette's special correspondent to Rochdalea posi tion of honor and trust which he occupies by dint of hard work and the deft pulling of political strings in higher
circles. In Freshman and Sophomore the team of "Mullin and Newman" pulled many a side-breaking antic, but the
sudden departure of "Cy" to conquer fresh fields marked the passing of this brilliant pair. For a while "Mickey's"
spirit seemed to droop, but nourished by the sun of past successes, he soon weathered the ~ardship and once more burst
into bloom, twice as radiant in his newly-found glory. When "Mugger" casts aside his cap and gown in June to
enter the real fray, you may be sure that he will not wait for opportunity to knock at his door, but will go out and
meet it. This done, he will soon be on the highroad to a position of honor and responsibility among his fellowmen.
The best of luck b with you , "Mui."

GEORGE L.

MURPHY

Utica, N. Y.
"Murph"

"Gigy"
"Deeds, not words."

Class Football (2, 3, 4)
Class Track (2, 3)
Class Relay (2)

"Georgy"

Freshman Baseball T earn ( 1)
Class Basketball (2, 3, 4)
Captain ( 4)
Class Dramatics ( 4)
Banquet Committee (2)
Civil Service (3, 4)
Cap and Gown Committee ( 4)
Sec'y Mendel Biological Society ( 4)

Have you ever had a friend, to· whom you could entrust those personal achievements and secrets, which had to be told
to someone and which you still did not want made public; a " pal" who always defended you, and on whom you could
always rely for consolation; a partner, who never failed you? If you haven't, envy 1918, envy us, for "Murphy" is just
such a friend, just such a "pal," just such a partner. Was there ever an afterhour smoke-talk, where mirth, wit and repar~ee went the rounds; where decisions of the F acuity were condemned or approved, according as they were in deformity or in conformity with ethical principles; where tobacco and papers were in demand, without "Murph" in the thick of it?
"Murph" always put his shoulder willingly to the wheel of all class progress, and whether the part given him was
likable or not, he performed it with equal dispatch and thoroughness. In Sophomore year, he joined the basketball
team and 1918 won the championship. We do not say it was "post hoc, ergo prop~er hoc," but he had a great lot
to do with it, and with him as captain this year, it augers well for 1918 to again be victorious. "Murph" is small in
stature, but a Goliath in ability. Speed? We are forced to distinguish by comparison. In the classroom he had
"speed." On the basketball floor, he had "more speed." We all unhesitatingly attest to these two degrees. But
where he had the "most speed" was in society. To chronicle the activities and achievements of this son of Utica,
would be a task of pleasure, but the space offered is far too limited, so we must pass over them lightly, and mention the
more salient features only. I might begin by telling of his work on the gridiron for 1918. A short story could be
written of how he often romped home a victor over a large field of contenders on the cinder-path. Need I mention
again his stellar playing at forward in the past three years? All these things are evident to every classmate and the
mere mention of " Murph's" name is sufficient to recall them. 1918 will always be the haven of your sincerest and
truest friends, and, with an honest, unselfish heart , she wishes you all the happiness this world can give you.

THOMAS F.

NEARY

Worcester, Mass.
"Tom"
"Hooker"

"Tim"

"He thin/cs the nose is an organ because
it gives a recital every night."

"Gus"

"A friend," a child once remarked, "is one who knows
all about you and likes you just the same." The more
we know about "Tim" Neary, the better we like him.
To know him is to be his friend. It would be a waste of
time and energy to add that he is everything that goes to make one a gentleman and a scholar. The day scholars
never had a worthier representative than this same "Tim" Neary.
It is evident that they realized it, too, for he was chosenn chairman of the committee which engineer the famous
Day Scholars' dance in his Senior year.
"Tim" is a gentleman.
Proof one, he is a Worcesterite.
Proof two,
he comes from that part of Worcester known as Aristocracy Hill, sometimes referred to as St. Ann's Hill.
Besides,
you can tell "Tim" a secret and he won't yell it from the housetops. He never says "I told you so," when you get
plucked. He always remembers where he got those notes, and a warrant is not necessary to get them back. He
was the first college man in the country, perhaps, to return a borrowed pencil! His motto is: "If you can't say anything good about a fellow, don't say anything." This is not the reason, however, that he never talks about himself.
"Tim" is a "shark" in math. When the genial professor of physics was wont to inquire if anyone understood the
previous explanation, he and his pal, "Dynamite" Foley, invariably were able to admit they did, without handling the
truth carelessly. "Tim" is a star on skates- the steel, not the figurative kind. He can skate better on one foot than
we can on two. Unfortunately, hockey has ceased to be a varsity sport on College Hill, so "Tim" had no chance to
utilize his skill in this line for the greater glory of the "Purple." Whenever "Tim" got angry, on both occasions, in
fact, he gave vent to his pent-up feelings by voicing the expression: "Shoot it." The rest of the time he practiced what
he preached by "shooting" his good nature in all directions of the compass. His good nature is, as it were, twice the
square of his size. "Tim's" plans for next year and the years after that are not generally known. However, wherever he may be, may the golden sunshine of peace and prosperity ever shine upon him. May the clouds of unhappiness never darken his horizon. May
his life , prove one sweet song. May we live to bury one another!
.

JOHN

S.

NEILON

Dorchester, Mass.
"John"

"Jack"

"Friendship is power and riches all to 1ne,
Friendship's another element of life!"
·
-Southern

Captain and First Baseman Section
Team (1, 2)
Assistant Manager of Class Basketball
( 1, 2)

"Jack" is one of the few -representatives of the Hub of the Universe among our number, and if he is a representative
type of Bostonian, Holy Cross and the Class of '18 are at a distinct disadvantage in not having a greater representation from the metropolis of New England. Although not one of the most obtrusive, John is one of the best liked members of the class, and it can truly be said that he has not an enemy or an ill wisher on the Hill of Pleasant Springs.
A genial disposition and unfailing good humor combined ·with a generosity and large heartedness which fast increased
the circle of his friends, were his most characteristic qualities from the moment of his arrival on The Hill. The ties
of friendship which he formed in those early days have been knit more closely and intimately with the passing of the
years. Early in his career at Holy Cross "Jack" proved his ability as a scholar, and has consistently maintained that
reputation throughout his course , acquiring the intricacies of Pl ato and Cicero with an ease and celerity which was the
envy of his less gifted comrades. In later years he demonstrated the same ability as a philosopher.
In addition, Jack was always a good mixer and was never found wanting in anything which served to dispel the occasional gloom of a college course. His talent displayed itself not only in the classroom but also on the diamond, for as
Captain of his section team in Freshman and Sophomore he often tasted the sweets of victory.
Certain it is that in the years to come, the sterling character and open heartedness which made Jack so popular at Holy
Cross will gain for him many friends, and will soften the many hardships which after years present.

JAMES T.

NELLIGAN

Willimansett, Mass.
''Th e intellec t of th e w ise is lil,e g lass ;
1·t admits th e lig ht of heave n and
r efl ects it."
- Hare

Glee Club (2, 3)
Assistant Editor Junior Megaphone (3)
Assistant Manager Class Football ( 4)
Holy Cross Night Minstrels ( 4)
Senior Dramatics ( 4)
Associate Editor Purple Patcher ( 4)

In the Fall of 1914, Holy Cross extended her hand in greeting to her new, sturdy son, and during the ensuing four
years, friendship's grasp was not destined to be weakened but s'.rengthened by the impervious bond of unfaltering
loyalty. Jim realized that beneath the dignified towers of Mt. St. James there was a serious "ratio studiorum" awaiting
him, and that he has faithfully accomplished his task, we need only to recall the consistency with which his scholarly
ability has been recognized. With equal certainty of a friendly reception and accomplishment of purpose, we might
approach him on any matter whether it pertain to study or to any vital issue of the day. He never sought the prominence of the platform, but was content to pursue his work with deep, scholarly interest which never failed to win
deserving honor for him in strict accord with his Alma Mater's maxim, "mens sana in corpore sano." Although the
bright lights of the City of Prosperity possessed no fancy to blind the eyes of Jim, yet he sought his diversion with
his classmates who always felt the better for his presence. As a student, he was preeminent, yet he was the alpha to
omega friend of every Eighteen man, and his presence at the numerous convivial times in "Ray's" and "Doc's" room
was as gladly welcomed as were his potent therapeutics to dispel Dame Gloom. His unique propensity to dispense
humor and knowledge simultaneously, made him a wholesome supplement in both intellectual circles and in the less
stable yet soothing pleasantries. His versatile ability did not escape dramatics, and as member of the far-famed Senior
choristers we shall long remember him and his singular soliloquy in "Beethoven." Jim has been a loyal supporter of
the Class from the start, and always stood ready and willing to lend his support to anything that meant her success.
His Alma Mater does not fear for his future but with expectation awaits the success which has already taken root and
which in time's maturity should bear him deserving reward.

CHARLES

F.

O'BRIEN

Chicopee, Mass.
"Charlie"

'' T li is ab ove all, to th-in e own self be
true."

Pres. Fitton Debating Society (2)
Class Track ( 1, 2)
Vice Pres. Pasteur Chemical Society

(4)
College Dramatics (3)
Glee Club (2)
Vice Pres. Mendel Biological Society

(4)

Charlie arrived at Holy Cross early in the Septem
her of that most exclusive year which welcomed
us all. His affable disposition and sunny smile
quickly won friends both on Mt. St. James and
the surrounding country-side (Worcesterites, please
pardon). He blazed the trail and has been in the
van of popularity ever since. Charlie is a "dyed in
the wool" politician. He can and frequently does
entertain with the idiosyncrasies of municipal politics
in Chicopee. The City of Worcester has not been
entirely denied of his attention as he has ever and anon manifested a healthy interest in some of her most cherished
insti tutions. His well directed energy has earned for him small shares of the preferred stock in several of these.
If 'tis true, as our mutual friend and entertainer, M. Twain , seriously promulgates, that "The illusions are the only things
that are valuable and God help the man who reaches the time when he meets only realities," Charlie's life is one continued round of pleasure. No one has more "impressed sensible species" than "Charlie." None exist "in potentia"
more seriously or materialize more humorously. "Charlie" has unbounded activity. As a member of the track squad
during his Freshman and Sophomore years, he was a faithful aspirant for the coveted H. C. and only narrowly missed
achieving it. In the classroom, he has been a dil.igent and painstaking student. Not exactly a "plugger," if the overworked term may again be utilized, but a hard, brilliant thinker. One who has the faculty of retaining past knowledge
and adapting it for present requirements. He is a well-read individual and like many others who are familiar with
current topics, is a gripping and convi'ncing conversationalist. As a leader in college activities, he has held many
positions of trust and responsibility and has yet to be fou nd wanting. Charles F. is a man of principle, one who has
the courage of every conviction, and hesitates not to manifest them. Anyone who is O'Brien's friend at one time is his
friend for all time, which is, perhaps, the acid test of character. There can be no doubts as regards Charlie's future .
He has the stamina to endure and the strength to come back, if necessary. His sincerity in all things insures for him
the same high esteem with which he has ever been regarded by all who have been privileged to know him .

JOHN

A.

O'BRIEN

Chicopee, Mass.
" Cheerfu l loo /cs m alce every dish a f east,
and ' tis tha t crowns a welco me."
-Massinger

Manager of Football ( 4)
Assistant Manager of Football (3)
Member A. A. Advisory Senate ( 4)
Purple Patcher Staff ( 4)
Consultor B. V. M. Sodality (2, 4)
Assistant Regulator B. V. M. Sodality

(3)
Executive Committee Philomathic Debating Society ( 4)
Banquet Committee ( 1)

Meet Johnny, the versatile youth, who wandered to us from Chicopee in our tender days of 1914, and permit us to
introduce him as one of Eighteen's most popular students. John's bright intellect and winning disposition have won
a high place for him in the hearts of all his classmates. The handsome features of the boy from the Falls, disclosing a
cheerful disposition soon made many staunch friends . Indeed not only Holy Cross gladly welcomed him but Worcester society always stood ready to receive him with open arms. John's career on Mt. St. James has been one of complete
success as may be observed by the enviable standing he has consistently maintained in every department. With an
aptitude for acquiring any subject, and a marked propensity to master it, he has made good at whatever he has undertaken. Such a keen intellect guided by a nature that could offend none and sympathize with all, has been both a
wholesome and practical asset to the class.
John's sterling qualities were not destined to remain unrewarded, but were gladly acknowledged by both class
and school, when he was elected football manager. From the numerous reports of our gridiron opponents we
know how well he has maintained the best ideals of his Alma Mater. Indeed in this capacity he has instilled a great
deal of much needed enthusiasm into the students, so that the referee's whistle did not herald a contest for eleven warriors, but rather an inspired eleven whose veins pulsated with the fervent heart of the whole college. Jack has convincingly proven that enthusiasm is the necessary prelude of success. No undertaking- not even the diversion of
the brain-fagged student- escaped it, as he was always ready to make a good time better even at the expense of an
hour or more. We feel assured that his success will continue beyond the college walls, and can be certain that he
who can so nobly weigh the useful with the pleasant will do much to make the world better and happier.

J.

EMMET O'BRIEN
Burlington, Vt.

"O'Bie"

"Obus"

"H e 1vas a clever shot."
- S elected

Class Basketball (2, 3, 4)
Class Football (2, 3, 4)
4
Class Dramatics ( 4)
Choir (1, 2, 3, 4)
College Dramatics ( 1, 2)
Glee Club ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Civil Service (2, 3, 4)
Treasurer Aquinas Club ( 4)
Entertainment Committee ( 4)

When we drifted into the refectory for the first time in Freshman year, we found ourselves seated beside a well-proportioned, smiling youth, who immediately won our favor by admitting that he came from the wilds of Vermont. We soon
found that "Obie" was destined to remain with us during our entire stay at Holy Cross. "Emmet" soon won the
favor of his classmates by his decided good nature, and won lasting fame as a singer and basketball player. During his
college days (and nights) "Obie" leaned against some of the best pianos in Worcester, and brought joy to many a young
heart by his rendering of the ballads of the day. Emmet tripped the light fantastic, at which he was most proficient as
was evinced by the many invitations he received to attend the gatherings of Worcester's "Elite."
"Obus," with
his room-mate "Zim," could be found most any afternoon on the basketball court dropping the spheroid through
the iron hoop from any angle of the floor with the accuracy of a professional. And it was whispered in the best of
sporting circles that his work on the court surpassed his dancing. However, Emmet did find time to devote to the
classics, too, as was shown by his high averages in class. If "OBie" follows out his intended course, the medical profession, he should make good immediately, as he has proved himself a man of character and ability, and an all-round
good fellow.

JOHN

G.

O'CON

OR

Worcester, Mass.
"Jack"

"OKie"

Varsity Football (1, 2, 3, 4)

"A nd ie•li o be this toweri11 g gia11t, my
lords ?"

It's by the merest wind of chance that "Okie" writes the numerals "'18" after his name. "Jack" originally
enrolled in the class that is now engaged in its skirmish with the world, but fate, in the form of a broken leg,
had greater things in store for this modern "Colossus," hence the change from a mere seventeener to an exalted
Jubilean. "Okie" came to Holy Cross with a big reputation as an athlete and proved the exception to the rule
by living up to it. For three years he was a tower of strength on the gridiron, making a name for himself and
for the "Purple." "Jack" had the name of being the cleanest man on the field; he knew he was there to play foot ball and not a grudge. Great things were expected of this young giant in his last year of college football, but "Okie"
was called upon to make a sacrifice which but few men have undergone for their "Alma Mater." Few lovers of the
sport will forget the slashing game that "Jack" was putting up on that memorable day when he was carried off the field
suffering from a badly broken leg. That football game meant a lot to "Okie", it meant the loss of a whole year, it
meant that he could not graduate with his classmates, it meant that he was to be confined to his bed for months, and it
meant that never again would he don the mole-skin, but he met it all calmly and unflinchingly and says that he would
gladly meet it again- only to be a Jubilean. Truly the game was as much the loser as "Jack" the winner. "Okie"
first broke into the social league in freshman when a blushing hostess introduced him as a "local lad." That was
"Jack's" "coming out" party; since then he has become a second "Ty Cobb" in the league. Many of the less fortunate ones have sought to slight "Okie's" ability, but a glance at his batting average shows that he has a wonderful
eye. When "Jack" passes from out our life, we do not know what position he is going to fill in the big game, but,
believe me, when the final whistle is tooted, he will be found on the bottom of the pile with the prize tucked safely
away under his arm.
/

TIMOTHY

F.

O'CONNOR

Worcester, Mass.
"Tim"

"Timmie"

Member Picture Committee ( 4)

"A [ e an d m y g al."

"Timmie" entered Freshman with the motto "Business before pleasure" and for four years has clung tenaciously to
it, in season and out of season. He is a stickler for work. In fact, his reliabilily and steadiness a t all times are so
well grounded that the possibility of his failure in any chosen work has long since been relegated to the class of hens'
tee:h, blue black-birds, and other absurdities of a like nature. On the eve of an examination, "Tim" performs the
remarkable and awe-inspiring feat of giving to his classmates of lighter vein "in tote" in five minutes, what it has
taken the indulgent professor two months to drive home. Hence, it is but natural that we have come to look upon him
as a genius of the day and a master of achievements. When " Timmie" is not engaged in this work of mercy he is busy
fulfilling his du:ies as guardian to "Pat." His keen watch over the temperamental "Pat" is so untiring and constant
that they have been dubbed the "Inseparables." Oftentimes the object of Lhis attention becomes frisky and inclined
to kick over the lraces, but "Tim" applies the whip with no unsparing hand and soon succeeds in reducing his
friend to his former complacent and submissive self. By these marks shall you know them. When the moon-lit nights
of June roll around, O'Conner packs his books and hies himself to all the whist parties in town. On such occasions it
is his custom to take home the prize, leaving all in doubt as to whether they were beaten by "Timmie's" ability or by
his partner's wiles. However, the fact remains- they win. If true ability, s:reng·.hened by a determination and zeal
that cannot be shaken count for anything in the race of life, "Tim" is bound to breast the tape a winner- and a good
winner at that, a success which all hi s classmates will unite in wishing him .

ALOYSIUS J . ODELL
Hartford, Conn .
" Al"

"Odie"

Librarian ( 4)

" H/Ji en he sp ealis, th e air, a chartered
lib erti11 e, is still."
- haliesp eare

"Who says so?" "I say so." That settled it,
for "Al" had spoken. No one cared to engage
in an argument with "Al" for he always left an
adversary in confusing defeat and bore off the
the haze of our geographical studies, we formed
palms of victory in triumph. Somewhere, back in
an impression that Connecticut was one of the states
of the Union, but we were speedily disillusioned
when informed that the Union was a part of Connec
ticut. " Who said so?" "Al said so." "That settles
it." Parting from his native state must have been a
trial for "Al," but he soon made himself at home in
O'Kane barracks, and we found in him a genial companion and a true friend. Mathematics were his strong point, and
he startled the less fortunate ones by the announcement of his first mark in "trig." With utmost composure he sm•iled
at the denials of his critics, and sure enough on the day when marks were first read, "Odie" walked up and shook
hands with the Rector. "Al" was a devotee of the Muse, and half holidays found him seeking out the latest show
in town. Not his were the comedians' ancient "saws." No , "Al" sought amusement elsewhere, and found it. The
"one arm lunches" found in our hero a steady patron, and at the supper hour he would instil hope into the hearts of
some by saying, "I had something to eat down town," only to leave them in despair as they saw each "rush" disappear
before him. As a librarian his consideration of our welfare was supreme. Never would he recommend for our
perusal the "giddy" works of modern authors, but would content himself with advising us to read the works of the ancient
scribes and scholars. A "dyed in the wool" baseball fan, he missed but one game, and that was during a holiday when
he had a home permission. No blame attaches to him for this desertion of his post, for he left it only to answer the call
of his Connecticut. We have gained much from "Al's" sojourn among us. Sincerity, steadiness, steadfast adherence
to purpose, have all been exemplified in him. In shaking hands at the threshold of our college career, we can only say,
"Keep at it, Al." His perseverance ought to bring him far on the road to Success, his sincerity enable him to make
friends on the way, and his adherence to purpose ought to keep him going- ever seeking new conquests- ever attaining new laurels. "Go to it, Al." Show Connecticut what Holy Cross and Nineteen Eighteen means to you, as you have
shown Holy Cross and the Jubilee Class what Connecticut means to the Union.

I

l

JJu~l:lJt/

CHARLES H. O'LEARY
Hadley, Mass.
"Tilly"

"Larry"

" Th e g lass of fash ion and the m ould of
forrn,
Th e ob serve d of all obse rvers."
-Hamlet

Old Hadley, the scene of Indian massacres, widespreading tobacco fields, and neighboring onion patches, sent one of
Hopkins Academy graduates to join the gaping throng that trudged up Linden Lane four long years ago. Charles,
alias "Tilly," has indeed upheld her name. He immediately adapted himself to the Purple atmosphere, went at his
books, and has journeyed with us safely over the collegiate path. In Freshman, "Tilly" was a candidate for the varsity pitching staff. Bill Dyer, our coach , was greatly impressed with the Hadley boy's ability. His sterling work in
the cage was the instrument that cut many a rookie aspirant from the select squad. But the hasty development of
a sore arm was the blight that destroyed the Purple's chances of gaining a husky right-hander. Social Worcester is
indeed indebted to "Tilly." He has lent his presence to many gatherings, and his ready wit and good cheer have made
many friends for the lone Hadleyite. The story "Tilly" narrates of "Eleanor of Anjou,'' as well as the historic reference to the day that he and household Mike found the pocketbook, have convulsed many gatherings. We cannot call
him a grind, but he was blessed with an active intellect and he knew when and where to use it. "Tilly" has made many
friends, and it is the earnest desire of every Eighteen man that he shall meet nothing but success, for he is a true Holy
Cross man, a good fellow and a friend to every .one of us.

FRA

CIS

T.

O ' NEIL

Newton Lower F alls, Mass .
" Tip"

" Onie"

" T"

•· IV c hm!c been friends toycthcr ..,
-Norton

Va rsity Baseball (I , 2 , 3, 4)
Cap tain ( 4)
Varsity Track Squad (I , 2)
Civil Service (3 , 4)
Athletic Advisory Senate ( 4)
Governing Board Aquinas Club ( 4)
Associate Editor Megaphone (3)
Picture Committee ( 4)

Fou r years ago , a live wire joined the ranks at Holy Cross, and swore allegiance to I 9 I 8. Now, at the end of these
four years, we , who also enlisted under 'I B's banner have yet to see "Tip" failing to battle for her glory and to
struggle to enhance the fame of her name. Associated with everything Holy Cross and 1918, proving himself a marvel
on the cinder-path, playing a stellar-brand of football for 'I 8 , especially in Junior year, and all during his enviable
career conceded to be "the" ball-player at Holy Cross, and culminating his activity in this last branch with captaincy
of the nine in Senior, one might rightly ask if "Tip" took part in anything besides athletics.
Yes, he did, for he was an exemplary scholar. In Freshman, "Tip" was one of the leaders of his division, many times
in the year being mentioned for honors and were it not for his many endeavors, the boy from Newton would have
earned another laurel from Alma Mater. He continued his good work through the rhetorical mists of Sophomore,
dialectic storms of early Junior, and entered Senior heralded as one of the leading philosophers of his Junior Section.
Besides these attainments, " Tip" was one of the popula r H. C. men who really tasted Worcester society. Many a time
has the news of an O'Neil conquest travelled back to the Hill of Cold Winters.
So far we have seen the athlete, the student, the social king, but the most likeable of "Tip's" many qualities is his cheerfulness. At all gatherings, "O'Nie" was an essential asset, because, without him, there seemed to be a lack of excitement, a need of more life, and a desire for his usual enthusiasm. One of the sharpest pangs each '18 man will
suffer on leaving Holy Cross will be the realization , in the midst of the joy of graduating, that he is saying farewell to
" Tip." With such a host of friends, acquired in four short years , " Tip's" success in the future is assured. We wish,
however, to a sk him to be always as closely united with us in spirit, as he has been during our college course. We fervently pray that Fortune in her magnanimity may grant us a nother meeting with "Tip", our truest, sincerest of friends,
a nd never to be fo rgotten "pal."

WILLIAM M.

V.

O'NEIL

Rensselaer, N. Y.
"Bill"

"Red"
"Miggsy"

"Co me one, co me all, th,is roclc shall fl y
F ro111 its fir m base, as soon as I ."
- Scott

Vice President Aquinas ( 4)
Class Football ( 4)
Glee Club ( 4)
Assis tant Master Ceremonies ( 4)

Some men are born mild; some are born bright; some are born good-natured; some are hon fair and squa re, bu ~ i~'s
seldom that we find a man with all four qualities. In "Bill," however, we find all. Always r~ady for a good -n a tured
rough and tumble, always a leader in class, always fair and square with everybody. Such was "Bill" when we first
met him in Freshman, such he is today. No man in the class has bee'1 able to make more friends than he, no ma-:1 has
been of greater service to his friends. For as a "shark," a clear thinker, a:1.d a good "prof" "Red's" services were i::i
great demand just at exam times, and none who sought did not receive. Yet "Miggsy's" honors do not cease wi·h
the classroom. Like all true Holy Cross gentleme:-i he sought for conquest in fairer fields. Here, too, he met wi .h
the same success. Many a Worcester table has rejoiced in his eloquent after-dinner speech, and many a Worces ~er
parlor has echoed with his clear tenor voice. When he returned from a Thanksgiving vacation spent on the coas t,
strange tales were told of wondrous achieveme:i's. How the "gang" sat back and envied "Red"! In a thletics "Bill"
made no great showing. But the trouble was not through a lack of ability, but because of a cer ~ain timidi :y that
somebody was taking particular notice of him. If there was one time when he did not want to do a thing well, it was
when the public was taking no :ice. So through a desire that his honors go unsung, his chances for a good a~hle ~ic
career were lost. In "Bill" Alma Mater se:1ds for :h a ma-1 with every assura nce that he will bring back honors to her.
With qualities and habits that must bring success, with a character that will win and hold both honors and frie:ids, we
leave "Bill" to s'.ruggle on, knowing that ere long we shall meet him at the top of the ladder. the same old "Bill" of
our college days.

DANIEL

J.

O'NEILL

Worcester, Mass.
"Dan"
"Whatever he did was done w ith so
much ease;
In him alone 'twas natural to please."
-Dryden

Banquet Committee ( 1)
Assistant Prefect Day Scholars' Sodality ( 4)

"Dan" is Worcester's contribution to the O'Neill clan, and not to be outdone she sent him along as a "Red."
So ,ve find the two "Reds" continually paired up, usually "rough-housing" among themselves, but let an outsider mention the name of O'Neill and then the two become as one.
Unlike the other "Red," Dan is of a
more peaceful disposition, and as long as he is left to himself will talk of the brighter side of life in a real
gentlemanly fashion. But very often Dan is called upon to show his mettle ( especially by the other member of the
clan) and then there is no lady-like play for a few minutes. But if his head is bright, so is his mind, for Dan takes a
just pride in being among the leaders of the class. By honest work he has always held a high place in scholarship, and
so well is his daily work prepared that he is never known to fail. Aside from his brilliant recitations and his constant
struggles with "Bill", Dan seldom bothered the other members of the class. When called upon for any outside work
he simply replied in a way that left no doubt but that the work would be well done- and it was. For Dan believes
that whatever is worth while doing is worth doing well. Certain members of the class have always made it a point to
ke~p in close touch with him, for Dan was well acquainted with the doings of society and knew how to make complete
arrangements for the best affairs. Little need be said of his own doings in the league. It is enough to know that
when he took care of others he never left himself out in the cold. He is in regular demand at all social functions, and
so wide-spread has his ability as an entertainer become that a party seems incomplete without him. Dan indeed has had
four successful years, not only from the viewpoint of scholarship but in good times and friendship as well. Surely as
years roll by we shall miss his presence, but of this much we can be sure, that his same willingness to work will bring
him success in future years.

LUKE

M.

O'SHEA

Deep River, Conn .
"Scrubby"

"Me n of f ew words are th e best 111,en."

"Mark"

We dare to admit that there is not a blue print or picture post card of Deep River, Connecticut, possessed by
a single member of the Class. In fact we know as little concerning it as about the Bolsheviki,- but any town
that sends forth such men as "Mark" O'Shea is good enough for the Jubilee Class, which is only another way
of asserting that it is the Athens of New England. Mark" originally was one of the popular members of the
1917 Class.
It seemed unfortunate then that temporary illness necessitated his stopping over for one short year,
but what was 'l Ts loss was most certainly 'l 8's gain . Although our knees tremble to say it, it was no titanic misfortune to "Mark." Ever since that epoch in our short history, when fortune smiled so mysteriously upon us, we have
been privileg~d to count "Scrubby" as a most loyal member of 1918. It mattered not what activity was in the ascendancy he always lent his moral support, and on one or two occasions even within our none too tenable memory, gave his
financial assistance. Although his good name was sufficient recommendation for any honorable position · among us,
"Mark" graciously declined, always considering his personal triumph of secondary importance to the ambitions of his
friends.
As a student - but who of the "Hoi Polloi" is worthy to mention this rather abstract but by no means
general term in connection with one who has separated the chemistry department from 300 points in three papers? In
that case, as indeed in many others, silence is a profound eulogy. "Scrubby" has always been a conscientious student,
seldom aspiring to honors but often acquiring them.
We shall remember him as a man capable of true friendship,
not of the flippant "get your ticket at the next window" type, but of the kind that endures and is lasting ; generous
in the extreme; who will go out of his way to do another a favor; quiet and unassuming , but steadfast in everything.
His uncomplaining smile has written volumes from which those who will read may learn · a lesson in patience and courage . No one has deserved success more than " Mark." Few will attain more laurels. We are better men for having
_known and lived with him.

VINCENT

P.

PENTONY

New York, N. Y.
"Vince"

"Pat"

"A n able ,nan sh o·w s his sp irit VJ' gc 11tle
"words a11d reso lut e ac tions.''
-Ch esterfi eld

Class Treasurer (2, 3)
Banquet Committee (2)
Class Football (3)
Picture Committee ( 4)
Treasurer B. J. F. (3)
Committee of Inter-Collegiate Debates
Philomathic Debating Society (2)

Straight from the land of Harlem, Vincent came to us four years ago with his store of sunshine, and his own inimitable
ways-distinctly individual- as it were. New York's loss was Worcester's gain and we are indebted to her for many
pleasant hours spent with "Vince." It was indeed a treat to listen to Vincent and his little "Band of Hawaiians," and
on many a rainy afternoon the sun was shining in his room. True to the sporting blood of his native land, Pentony was
fond of all athletics and was a loyal supporter of all the teams representing our Alma Mater, giving them aid and encouragement at every opportunity that presented itself. "Pat" has always worked hard for old Eighteen, and success
has always crowned his efforts, especially in arranging the Class socials and in looking after the Class pictures. There
was not a more popular fellow in the college than "Vince," for he is a real thoroughbred. His triumphs have not been
s~aged solely on the "Main Boulevard," and in the "Select Circles," but also in the classroom where "Pat" always
excelled, philosophy and chemistry being his specialties. Vincent, every son of '18 will always remember you as a true
friend, a real pal, a good fellow, and for the future we wish you every success, and we are confident that in whatever
you may undertake your efforts will lead you to a goal which will bring honor to yourself and glory to Holy Cross.

JOSE.PH

T.

PHELAN

Waterbury, Conn.
''He is good tl!at does good to others."
- L e Bruyere

Freshman Baseball
Class Football ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Captain Class Football (3, 4)
Senior Dramatics ( 4)

Back in the old prep days Sam appeared on the Hill fresh from the thriving city of Waterbury, to inscribe his name on
the rolls as a son of Pakachoag. He quickly won his way into the hearts and confidences of his prep mates by his dry
humor and unfailing good-nature. With the advent of Freshman, however, Sam's popularity was further enhanced as
his acquaintanceship with his new classmates ripened and increased. His ability on the diamond as a budding Bill Carrigan was brilliantly manifested on the Freshman baseball team, of which he was an undisputed and indispensable member throughout the season. But Sam was equally as versatile on the gridiron, as is shown by the fact that he was for
four years the mainstay of the Class football team. In Junior his skill was acknowledged by the class in his appointment to the Captaincy of the Class team. We could always rely on the invulnerability of the center of the line when
Lanky Sam's powerful form filled the breach, ~nd his smashing tackles made him the terror of opposing teams. In
Senior, we discovered that he possessed a latent, histrionic genius of which we were totally ignorant. This was demonstrated on the occasion of the presentation of the Senior Dramatics, Holy Cross Night. With the assistance of Jack,
Sam presented the piece de resistance in an exhibition of ventriloquism, which held his critical audience spell-bound,
and which proved a fitting culmination to an evening replete with talent. Certainly Sam's saving sense of huJnor
which was always a source of the greatest enjoyment to his classmates, will be an invaluable asset to him in after life.
The Class of 1918 will always treasure the friendship of the good-natured and generous scion of Waterbury.

Promoter League Sacred Heart ( 1, 2,
AUBREY

J.

POTHIER

New Bedford, Mass.
"Aub"
" In action faithf1d, and in h on or clear."

3, 4)
Associate Editor "Purple" (2, 3)
Editor of Athletics ( 4)
Chairman of Debates, Philomathic (2)
Purple Patcher Staff ( 4)

Throughout our college course we have been told that nothing tends more toward success than honest work and sincerity. How well, then, must Aubrey succeed, for no man is a more honest worker or more sincere student than he.
From the first day that "Aub" entered college he has endeavored to bring out the best that is in him and by that same
honest labor has already attained that goal. Along with this desire was a true fraternal spirit that has won him a
host of real friends. At the outset of Freshman year there was in "Aub" a latent literary ability, which at the end of
the year had been so creditably developed that he had won a place on the Editorial Staff of the Purple. Constant contributions in the remaining years have shown how well ·he merited the honor. Senior year found him Editor of Athletics
and that department was unusually well cared for. In debating, too, "Aub" always took a keen delight, and was ever
ready to take part in contests. His work on debating committees was accomplished with his usual diligence. Aubrey
is not an athlete, that is of varsity type, but he does enjoy a well fought game either in baseball or tennis. Of course,
we all have heard tales of how in High School days "Aub" trained a certain player on a big college eleven for a future
brilliant career- however, he never showed that ability at Holy Cross. Thus in "Aub" we can truly say that here is
a man trained for bigger things. That ability for honest, sincere labor, which is an essential part of him, must sometime in the near future bring him that success which his college companions wish him in their "farewell."

J .

EVERETT

POTTER

Pittsfield, Mass.
"Abie"
"A club th ere is of smok ers-dare you
com e to that close, cloudy, hot,
narco tic roo ni ?"
-Crabb

Glee Club (2, 3, 4)
Choir (2, 3, 4)
Dramatics (3, 4)
Holy Cross Night Entertainment ( 4)
Varsity Track Squad (I, 2, 3, 4)
Class Track (1,2,3,4)
Cross Country (2 , 4)
Patcher Board ( 4)

One bright September morn, a studious looking product of that student's lair, Pittsfield, gracefully climbed the dizzy
heights of Mt. St. James, and the class of '18 had cause to bless the Fates that brought about the enrollment of "Abie."
To those of us who as hoary-headed sires shall find occasion, in the loquacity of age, to favor numerous progeny with
the records of '18, the deeds of weighty import performed, and the giants that were in those memorable times , there
will ever come a remembrance of one who represented his class in spirit and in attainment. Foremost in every line,
whether it be the gentle art of drum and cymbals or the noisier faculty of adding dress-suited discord to the quota of
Glee Club endeavor, "Abie" was always equal to the occasion. Early signs of athletic prowess were noted in the long ,
easy strides of a Freshman find. "Bart" formed visions of newspaper headlines, when two miles were run off in record
time, but "Abie" succeeded in covering these visions in a cloud of smoke. A penchant for the soothing fumes of "P.
A." brought him from camp "Bart" to the ante-chamber of "the peaceful sons of rest." " Abie" could run longer and
train less than any of our cinder path's young hopefuls. Dramatics held a fascination for this performer of the unusual,
and Holy Cross Night saw him in all the glory of an actor's hallowed surroundings. We hear i: ily congratulate "Abie"
on his past deeds and entertain every confidence of his future. Success to you, "Abie", though such a wish may seem
futile, for what is the use of wishing a man with such propensities success. Success and opportunity await eager to
mate with such sterling qualities. We need not wish you the " Success " which must needs be yours for the seeking,
but rather let us say as your past successes have been for '18, let th e numeral s of the Jubilee be written in letters of
gold over the attainment of your future promise.

EDWARD

C.

RAFTERY

Milford, Mass.
" Dilig ence is th e m oth er of success."

Freshman Baseball T earn ( 1)
Class Football (3, 4)
Arrangement Committee, 8. C.-8. J. F.
Debate (3)
Chairman Membership Committee 8. J.

F. (4)
Secreta ry Aquinas Club (4)

We call him Tim, and it fits him perfectly, yet we know not why. No such word is in the dictionary, and it surely
does not designate any resemblance to our patriotic registrar, and yet, even this would be no small honor- for the
registrar. At any rate, for whatever reason you can conjure, call him Tim. All of us saw and approved highly of
Tim's work in baseball, and most of us anticipated another '18er on the varsity, but, after Freshman year, he devoted
himself completely to Horace and Plato, and the etherial realms of "3-2-1," thoroughly expounded in Evidences, and
left his baseball talent lie dormant. According to a certain learned professor, it is an evil sign when a student leaves
an exam surprisingly early, because he either knows his matter so well , he needn't pause to think, or he knows nothing,
and, more commonly it is the latter case. Tim always left before anyone else, but, judging from his marks, the latter
case didn't apply. Let this suffice. We shall say nothing more of his ability as a student. Tim is one of those rare
fellows, who can always be depended upon, prepared at all times for any contingency, delighted to be of assistance to
anyone, and beaming with life, wit, and good-fellowship. On any dead afternoon, with the rain deluging the hill, and
going downtown seemed a hardship rather than a pleasure, one might see the fellows, one after another, making
towards Tim's suite. Why? Many know the answer. Others , who, through timidity, perhaps, have feared to enter
its sacred portals, have denied themselves a great deal of pleasure and merit honest sympathy. Let these now be enlightened. It was Tim's home-like hospitality. You would find a pillow on every chair, all the tobacco you could inhale,
and diversified entertainment. Tim faces the future with a wealth of self-assurance, an unique personality, and a host
of friends in the Jubilee Class who heartily wish him every success.

JEREMIAH
"Jere"
"Mike "

M.

REARDON

Fitchburg, Mass.
"Jerry"

"Marty"
"Raigy"

"Co nie on, fellers; let's go ."

Banquet Committee ( 1)
Class Debating T earn (2, 3)
Intercollegiate Debating T earn (3)
Varsity Football Squad (2, 3)
Interclass Track (3)
Class Football ( 4)
Sec'y B. J. F. Debating Society (3)
Associate Editor Purple Patcher ( 4)
Glee Club (2, 3, 4)

Jerry ambled into our midst as lone and desolate as any Freshman has a right to be, but he brought with him a world of
confidence and a cheery smile which has never left him. Seek for optimism and you will find "Jerry." Seek for "Jerry"
and you will find optimism. Ever an earnest worker in the cult of "cheer 'em ups," he attained the culminating effort
of a fearless devotee when, before an Ethics paper, he became responsible for the statement, "I think we'll all get by,
fellers." That effort nearly cost him his life, but he weathered the storm and is still very much "in our midst." Shortly
after becoming a seeker of the elusive A. B., "Jerry" developed the happy faculty of cultivating relatives of the "more
deadly of the species" variety. North, South, East and West, of the "Hill of Pleasant Springs" the long ones, the
lean ones, the short ones, the stubby ones, the fussy, and the good-natured ones, all acknowledge kinship to "Jerry."
To the favored few would come on Wednesday evenings, or Sunday afternoons, the coveted and sought for words of
our hero, "Come on, fellers, let's go." And "Jerry" was good to his cousins, for upon state occasions he would bring
them to the portals of O'Kane, where they might view him in all his glory, immaculate and "de luxe," arrayed in a
dress suit, while they listened in rapt attention to the honeyed eloquence that fell from the lips of our "boy debater."
The Jubilee Class will remember "Jerry" as a tireless worker in class activity, in the classroom, the debating hall or on
the football field. Always ready to "do his bit," never seeking mere appreciation, he performed wonders for the sake
of performing them , and left the ciass to benefit by his efforts. His spirit never knew the possibility of defeat, and his
"Come on, fellers," was a byword for many of our successes. Without assuming the role of prophet, we can predict for
"Jerry" every success in the battle of life, where enthusiasm and energy are the qualifications of the warrior, and confi~
dence with optimism the armor of the fray.

JAMES

J.

Consultor Day Scholars' So<lality (3,

REDICA

4)
" Fat"

Freshman Baseball ( 1)
Varsity Baseball (2, 3, 4)
Toastmaster Day Scholars' Banquet

" H e·y , Tip , tak e h old of 'J'O irng Ratigan' s
ha11d. H e'll g et lost in this big
to u 1n."

Banquet Committee (2)
Cap and Gown Committee (4)
"Patcher" board, Advertising Manager ( 4)

Worcester, Mass.
" Jimmy"
" Young R a tigan"

(4)

Jimmy Redican is the kind of a fellow most of us
would like to be, but can't. To appropriate some
of "Jack" Hagerty's th.u nde r when he introduced
"Jim" as toastmaster of the Day Scholars' Banquet, " 'Jim' is one of the most popular fellows in his
Class. As a student, he excels;_ as an athlete, he is
man- ah! there it is that 'Jim' shines." "Jim" came
a wonder; as a tenor, he is famous ; but as a gentle
to us from South High of Worcester. He must have
been popular there, too, for he was elected manager of
the school nine, an aggregation that trounced most of the teams hereabouts. In Junior, "Jim" made the southern trip
with the varsity, the only southpaw with the squad. Of a winter's evening, when the wild winds wail around the
wobbly Worcester windows, he comes to tell of the April night when he led the boys five times around the City Hall of
an American port, founded by a Quaker, believing that he was guiding them direct to the hotel. "Jim's" crowning
glory came not the day he twirled against Drexel in the City of Brotherly Love, nor that memorable evening at the
Alhambra when he thrilled the assembled day scholars with his melodious voice, but early one glorious November morning when he acted as toastmaster of the first Day Scholars' Banquet held after the recognition of the faculty by the
Worcesterites of Holy Cross. To close this sketch without mentioning "Jim's" business ability would be hardly fair.
Any man who can make day scholars work deserves credit. That's what "Jim" did. As advertising manager of the
"Patcher," he had charge of the day scholars, and under his able leadership they went "over the top." The fact that
he could trounce most of his fellow Worcesterites was no doubt a very important element of his success. When we
leave Worcester, one of the most precious treasures we carry with us will be the friendship of "Jimmy" Redican. If
our good wishes ca n bring success, "Jim" will be successful beyond his wildest dreams.

RICHARD

A.

REID
Contributor to the Purple ( 1, 2, 3, 4)

Augusta, Georgia
"Dick"

"Reidy"

"What if -it do es look li!?e rain, it's pleas011 t 11 o·w !"

Editor, " Under the Rose," Purple ( 4)
Associate Editor, Purple Patcher ( 4)

"Dick" is the character man of the class,- a humorist by nature, an optimist by circumstance, and a stump orator by
request. Each role he can play with equal effectiveness and feeling. During our four-year sojourn on the Hill of Pleasant Springs, dull moments have been very rare with "Reidy." Many of us will always look back with pleasure to the
happy hours we spent with "Dick," listening to his ever-flowing stream of joke and humor, and successfully parrying the thrusts of all those who had temerity to engage with him. "Dick" was always there with the "comeback," even though sometimes it took the form of Joe Fahey's "best Sunday go-to-meeting velour." We soon
learned that Reid was immune from trouble, for whatever predicament his glib tongue would get him into, his broad
smile and equally broad hand were sure to get him out before anything had a chance to happen. So much so, indeed, that
one solemn professor, somewhat vexed by the class's inability (?) to get the matter, could not but 'soften and melt
when he heard "Dick's" cheery, "I don't know." Hence, it is only fitting that this promising rival- of George Ade will
be remembered by all of us as the fountain of many of our pleasures and the silver lining in the clouds that momentarily
threatened to disrupt our student life. "Dick" will argue with anybody, at any time, and about anything. In all controversy he uses a system of logic peculiar to himself- a system, by the way, which is not recognized in the "Summa
Philosophica" or in any other system of philosophy for that matter. This strong bent toward the argumentative has led
"Reidy" to forget himself to the extent of championing the cause of a certain institution where he first drank deep of
the sparkling contents of the Cup of Knowledge. Try as we may we cannot pardon this glaring fault in "Dick."
Reid has one ambition in life and that is to run a street car company in partnership with Bro. Flynn. These two
servants of the public promise to give better service with one car than the Consolidated can with three hundred. They
will, if their success in the future is as great as in the past. Here's to the best of luck in after life , "Dick."

STEPHEN

L.

SADLER

New Bedford, Mass.
" Steve"

"Kit"

. " Lighff,y from fair to fa ir he fl ew.

A nd loved to plead, lament, and sue."
-Mannion

Purple Board (2, 3, 4)
Chronicle Editor (3, 4)
Civil Service ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Promoter of League of Sacred Heart

( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Glee Club (I, 2, 3, 4)
President (3, 4)
Mask and Bauble Club (2)
Dramatics (I, 2, 3, 4)
Section Baseball ( 1, 2)
Purple Patcher Staff ( 4)

Steve is a pocket edition of Hercules. Though small in stature, he is a giant in intellect, ability, and endurance. This
small individual comes from New Bedford, the city of whales and whalers. Exercising the thrift and energy that has
made that city one of New England's manufacturing centers , he has become one of the class leaders not only in literary and musical endeavors, but also has earned an enviable reputation in social Worcester. In Freshman , Steve
started to write lyrics and essays that found their way to the sacred sanctum of the Purple, and the classic pages of
that far-famed publication. At the end of the year, he was unanimously appointed to the staff, and now has charge of
one of the departments of our magazine. Not only at Holy Cross, but throughout the entire state of Massachusetts,
Steve's reputation as a tenor vocalist has brought many laurels to the Purple and much praise to himself. Perhaps the
· crowning achievement in this line was the triumph he made at Mechanic's Hall at the College War Chest Concert, when
his two solos completely captivated an audience of two thousa nd people. Many .of the fair sex claim Steve's friendship, and indeed it is a pleasure and honor to have so capable a person for an entertainer. With his many charms he
has won numerous admirers in Worcester, who indeed have had one of Eighteen's best as a friend. Steve was no slacker
in the classroom, and no better proof have we than the fact that he was always among the leaders when the monthly
marks were read. When testimonials were given out, he was one of the select. It might be well to mention that in
addition to all these attainments he was one of the class leaders in dramatics. Steve is a friend of many and an enemy
of none, and starts life's journey with the sincere and earnest support of every son of Eighteen.

SYLVESTER

J.

SANTEN

Utica, N. Y.
"Sylvey"

"Swede"

" Ch eerf1tl co111pa 11 y s/i orte11 s th e miles."

"Syl"

Immediately upon his arrival in 1914, "Swede"was labelled 0. K. His ever-present smile won him fame as a gloom-chaser
and he has upheld this distinction ever since. "Swede" and depression intermingled about as well as oil and water. Congeniality was his creed. In 1916, he moved from Columbus to Utica, but had Ohio known him as '18 does, she would
never have given him up. For, after his enrollment at Holy Cross, anyone from Ohio was, by that very fact, welcomed at
once as ,a friend. If a walk to Auburn were on the program, he was the first thought of as one of the par ~y. never
being a draftee, but always a volunteer. When everyone else was fatigued and decided a rest was needed, "Swede" had
barely begun to "hit his stride." He had the edge on Al Jolson when it came to originality, and was admitted to be
unconsciously clever at repartee. "Swede" entered Holy Cross with an enviable record on the cinder-path, and came
bedecked with medals; he leaves Holy Cross with medals- the same medals- and with a reputation- the same reputation. This peculiarity is attributed, by some, to "Swede's" abhorrence of the notoriety which would inevitably follow
his participation; by others, to his innate modesty. Both parties are wrong. The real solution is his ardent devotion to
study, with which he suffered nothing, however pleasing, to interfere. His social success is as phenomenal as it is_inexplicable, because he catered so little to the fair Worcesterites. Whenever he appeared at a party, whether it be a pink
tea, or a house-party, he "took it by storm." To introduce him to your best girl , and expect her to ca re for you afterwards, would be as ridiculous as to eat your cake and still expect to have it, for in his presence what once promised to
ripen into true affection, would turn to mere acquaintance. Such were his charms. Failure, with your personality,
"Swede," is an utter impossibility, and to wish you sucess would be superfluous, but be assured, that when 1918 exists
only in spirit at Holy Cross, when its loyal members, your friends, are widely separated, their thoughts of happy days
spent on Mt. St. James will ever be allied with memories of you and sincerest wishes for your welfare.

HENRY

P.

SCANNELL

Worcester, Mass.

" Th e thing that I don't lik e ab out sleep
is th f' aw al~e 11i11g."

"Hank"

A better fellow than "Hank" never lived. During the four years that we have known him, we have never heard
an unfavorable word uttered against him. Probably to no other member in the Class can a like tribute be
paid. All of us have our enemies, but Scannell seems to have the gifted faculty of converting his enemies, if he
ever had any, into his most devoted friends. Quiet to the extreme, and yet always sociable, "Hank" is welcome company in any gathering. Association with the "hill contingent" has not swerved "Hank" from the narrow path of
virtue, for he has yet to make his bow to "Lady Nicotine" and waxes quasi-profane, only when made the butt of one of
Dick's irrepressible jokes. Scannell was once famous as the manager of the Sacred Heart Academy ball team. Under
his protecting wing the team made a barn-storming trip and easily took the scalp of all the hostile aggregations. Inflated with success the champions decided to take on the local South High team and, as usual, won- one run; because
of a limited supply of paper the South High score has never been computed. So sudden a shock proved too much for
the over-confident "Hank," and thereupon he resolved to abandon athletics and let well enough alone. With a stoic
calm, now that the wound is healed, he reverts to this incident of the past as the one dark blotch in his "Book of Life."
Of late Scannell has shown an intense liking for "Dungarven Hill," "Quinsig," and other resorts of equal notoriety. Questioned as to the reasons of this sudden attachment "Hank" says that his inner nature can but respond to the artistic
"views" obtained from these. points of observation. Whether he means "views" or "prospects," we have been unable
to decide. If he really means "prospecti1" we sincerely hope that "Dungarvin Hill" will claim him and thus spare us
the pains of a parting. In our dream momenti1 of the future, we shall look upon "Hank" as a true friend to whom all
the good things of the world are due, and to whom they will surely come if his path in the future is as meteoric as in
the past.

LEO

J.

SHAUGHNESSY
Clinton, Mass.

"I would rath er be first in a little
Ib erian v illag e."

Some four years ago that rustic township of Clinton was bedecked with sackcloth and ashes; mourning was universal;
gloom reigned supreme; for a large percentage of her faithful sons were to matriculate at Holy Cross. Such desertion
necessitated quick action. Accordingly a special town meeting prevailed upon the aforementioned sons to return to
Clinton every night. Naturally Leo was included. Throughout these four years he has spurned the fluctuating pleasures of Worcester for the rural solitude of his "first love." Such is history. But what was our loss was Clinton's gain.
However, Leo has been a diligent devotee to the "ratio studiorum;" also a constant one when the express to Clinton was
"rightly disposed and properly employed." The mention of Mr. Shaughnessy's name was the signal for a sigh of relief
during psychology hour. Apparently the ride to and from allowed ample time for preparation. Leo's keen thinking
apparatus supplied an undeniable combination. Quiet and unassuming in action, yet thoughtful in manner, his impression is that of one who has a serious object in life and has no time for its frivolities. He has made few intimate
friends among the "Boys" but is evidently very much attached to the native triumvirate. Leo is conscientious in
everything, and hence when he takes his place in the world, it will be with pleasure that he will look back upon his days
at Holy Cross.

GEORGE

A. SHEA

Worcester, Mass.
"George"
"Th e lll ind 1 sway b::/, and th e heart I

bear
hall neve r sag with doubt, nor shahe
with f ear."
-Shal,espeare

Contributor Purple (2, 3, 4)
Assistant Prefect Day Scholars' Sodality (3)
Flaherty English Essay Medal (3)
President Sophomore Literary Society

(2)
Chairman Picture Committee ( 4)
Senior Class Song
Purple Patcher Staff ( 4)

South Worcester was certainly at its best when it gave forth George to the world. After modestly gathering up all his
laurels at Classical High School, he proceeded up the Hill of Pleasant Springs, and every June since 1914 has seen
George laboring down Linden Lane under the weight of his numerous honors. Although .he h·as acquired a vast amount
of learning, he is never unwilling to impart his knowledge to his friends ( who by the way are all who know him), and
it is not an uncommon sight, on the night before a big exam to see him expounding some ethical or philosophic truth
to a large group of fellow students. But don't think for a minute that George is always buried in his books, for he
knows how to "trip the light fantastic," and although he has never contested for a prize or given an exhibition, still he
can glide through a dance with remarkable ease and grace. And as for his "Summerings" at Hough's Neck, well, we
never could make out just what the wild waves were saying about George and colleagues, "Pat" and "Timmy," but
those snapshots would indicate that they did not spend all their time in reading. George was unusually popular with
his classmates, as was demonstrated by the reception accorded him upon his many trips to the stage for testimonials.
We feel that the high standard that George set for himself will be always followed by him, and that unqualified success
should be his, for in addition to his rare scholastic rank · he possesses all the characteristics of a good fellow and a successful man of the world.

FRANCIS

M.

SKEHAN

Waterbury, Conn.
"Frank"
" T h f re's 11 othi11 g ill can dwe ll in such a
te111 j> le."
-Shakesp eare

Assistant Editor of Purple Patcher ( 4)
Section Baseball ( 1)
Reception Committee of Philoma thic
Debating Society (2)
Senior Songsters (4)
Glee Club ( 4)
. Choir (3, 4)
Civil Service (3, 4)
Promoter ( 1, 2, 3, 4)
Secretary of B. J. F. Debating Society

(4)

In the early Fall of 1914, the Annex was greeted with the invigorating aroma of Connecticut cigars- the unfailing harbingers of a welcome guest. Frank's cordial reception was but the beginning of many friendships, and his ready smile
has served to brighten college life and make him one of Eighteen's most popular boys. Coupled with a keen intellect
and an aptitude for things literary, Frank had an admirable interest at heart for his Alma Mat ~r, which made him alert
and willing to take place in all college activities, not only in the intellectual line but also on· the athletic field. He was
prominent in debating circles and his ability in this respect was soon recognized and duly rewarded. Freshman year
found him in close companionship with many of our celebrities of the gridiron and diamond, who always knew him an
efficient tutor to dispense volumes of knowledge in a form concentrated and simplified by his logical and lucid explanation. A few visits to Frank's room solved many a difficulty and always sufficed to dispel the bitter toxins of the
Jug." His work in the classics was of highest merit and he has won laurels in philosophy. Frank's popularity ha s
been exceeded only by his scholarly work, and each year alw..ays found him the leader of his class and a worthy participant when the gold medals were shared by the victors. Although a student "par excellence" Frank's activities have
made an impression in every department of college life. He was a valuable supplement to the Senior Choristers and
his tenor voice stirred the audience to continuous ·applause, once more conclusively proving that "Waterbury has something on Everybody." His well-trained mind coupled with an earnest determination to give everything its true value
in every human affair, convinces us that his character will be the diamond in the golden setting so justly his, and will
reflect honor on his Alma Mater in the ensuing years.

CLARENCE

E.

SLOANE

Spencer, Mass.
"Great souls by instinct to each other
turn;
Demand alliance, and in friendship
burn."
-Addison

Promoter League of Sacred Heart

Spencer gave to Holy Cross one of her most illustrious presidents, one whose name has been perpetuated in the massive
O'Kane building. Once again, however, has the little hill town sacrificed its genius and given to Holy Cross one destined
to do equally great deeds. Soon after his advent on the Mount, Clarence began to forge the links of an ever-lengthening chain of friendships. This was due to an ever-ready willingness to help, and a genial, cordial spirit of friendship
which won every one with whom he came in contact. His generosity was constantly exemplified in his willingness to
assist those unfortunates w1.10se intellectual attainments were not up to par. The enigmas of the classics and metaphysics were to Clarence ar the complicated anatomy of the rabbit was to "Billy." In other words they were immediately evident. In fact our erudite Spencerite throve and fattened intellectually upon what to duller mentalities was
frequently the cause of cerebral indigestion. He was a shining star among that brilliant galaxy which gladdened and
brightened the precincts of Sophomore E. Later in Junior and Senio_r his analytic mind was ever the terror of opponents in the heated and obstruse atmosphere of philosophy circles. As time went on, Clarence made the acquaintanceship of his inseparable chum and roomy, "Bill," and with the passing of the years this acquaintanceship ripened into a
firm and lasting friendship, fed, no doubt, upon nutriment, both philosophical and biological. When graduation dissolves this "union of two souls with a multitude of thoughts" and we are thrust forth upon a stern and unsympathetic
world, we are confident that none of our number will be better equipped to reap success and honor than will the universally-liked son of Spencer. 1918 bids him Godspeed and assures him of fondest memories.

JAMES E. SULLIVAN, JR.
Fall River, Mass.
"Jim"
"Jimmie"

"Sully"
"Sul"

Class Basketball (2, 3, 4)
Class Football (3)

"A goo d e:1;a mple is the best sernion."

Debonair, loquacious Jim is before you. Jim was never at a loss for words in any predicament, which isn't so very
surprising, if you glance again at his name. Did you ever meet a "Sullivan," who was dumb at any time? Jim could
master his studies quicker than anyone we have ever known. He had merely to casually glance at a few pages of
notes to know their contents; at least, nobody ever saw him do more than that, and his marks were always praiseworthy. In basketball, he was always dependable and steady, and an active member of the championship Sophomore
team. All of us felt lonesome when Jim left to serve Uncle Sam, but with the loneliness came a feeling of pride, for
we were certain Jimmie would bring honor to the college and the class. We are now delighted to note that our confidence was not misplaced, for he is growing in popularity and esteem each day at the Training Station, and, with other
members, both of 1918 and the alumni, constitutes a loyal little band of Holy Cross men. This is the caliber of men 1918
delights to see on her "Roll of Honor." May her desire always be so well fulfilled. Be assured, Jim, that 1918 is
watching over you and is solicitous for your well-being at all times, and that each of her sons is, as you well know, a
true, staunch friend of yours. We wish you the best of success and good fortune with all our hearts.

JOH

W.

SULLIVA

Varsity Squad (3)

Lynn, Mass.
"Jack"
" Pepsin"

Freshman Baseball ( I )

" John W ."
"Sully"

Banquet Speaker ( I )
Purple Staff ( 4)
Purple Patcher Associate Editor ( 4)

" You're right, Jack, yoit're right."

Sergeant-at-arms Philomathic ( 4)

Back in September, 1914, "Jack" came to Holy Cross fresh from a good course at St. John's Prep. Along with him
came the reputation of a good athlete and a good English writer. "Jack" lived up to both. Early in Freshman he proved
that he had the power of good oratory as well, and our first banquet was made a greater success by his well-delivered
toast, " Our Alma Mater." Then baseball came along and "Sully" readily made the backstop position on our Freshman team. From Freshman he went to varsity, and while he was never given the opportunity to work in the varsity
games yet his ability was such that he always survived the "cuts" and remained with the squad. As a writer "Jack"
ranks with the best. His short stories and essays, continually appearing in the "Purple," have won favorable comment
not only from local but from outside critics as well. The Purple Staff was greatly s'.rengthened when "Jack" was
added as a member. With all these activities to keep him busy one might imagine that "Pepsin" found no time for the
greater joys of college life, but such is not the case. Well do we remember the many tii:J:ies that he set out quietly by
himself to some little parlor, there to enjoy comple~e happiness unhindered by the presence of some other member of
the " hill." In the weighty discussions in the rooms, when the best method of running the world hung in the balance,
he added so much to the useless argumentation that it soon became a recognized fact that "John was right, always
right. Heh, "Knuck ?" Parting with "Jack" will be sorrowful and joyful both. Sorrowful at losing the companionship
we have enjoyed for four years; joyful because we know that he goes out equipped with those qualities that will bring
success to him, pleasure to his friends, and honor to Holy Cross.

THEODORE B. SULLIVAN
Turners Falls, Mass.
"Ted"

Class Baseball ( 1)
Class Basketball ( 1, 2)

"Sully"

"A heart unsp otted is not easily daunted.''
-Shaluspeare

Class Football ( 1, 2, 3)
Assistant Manager of Track (3)
Manager of Track ( 4)

With the ease and gracefulness of a metropolitan-bred youth , rather than a product of that little hamlet in the hills ,
"Ted" stepped into Worcester town , fired with ambition and enthusiasm to become a worthy son of Holy Cross. "Laugh
and the world laughs with you," is an adage justified in this case. Teddy's happy disposition attracted friends by the
score, and it was extremely fortunate that his apartment happened to be the largest on Fourth O'Kane during Freshman,
for his room was unusually popular- too much so, perhaps, for the comfort of the corridor prefect. T . Edward was
a wonderful "mixer." Few indeed were the men at the college who did not know and appreciate him , and his popularity increased in the years that followed until we all cherish him as a staunch friend and " pal." Many of us knew
of him as an athlete before he came to Holy Cross, and assuredly he has justified our every expectation of his success.
We find him cavorting around second base on the Freshman baseball nine, winning many a game for his class. As
a basketball player he was without a rival; he was indeed a "wonder," and many victories for 1918 are attributed to his playing and coaching of the teams. When a capable man was needed as manager of varsity track ,
Ted was selected to inspire the men to victory. In all branches of sports we find him clever and versatile, and in his
departure Holy Cross loses one of her best athletes. Ted's prowess was not confined to sports, for in the classroom we
found him an earnest and persevering student, always among the leaders of his class. Debating Societies had a charm
for him , and our meetings were indeed few in which we did not hear several pithy remarks from Teddy. "Sully" has
enlisted in the service in the Naval Reserves, and Uncle Sam must be congratulated in securing a man so sturdy of
physique and character. We all wish him the greatest success in his new field of endeavor, and entertain no anxiety
about him, because Ted has always manifested that he possessed unusual ability to succeed wherever and under whatever circumstances he may be placed.

WILLIAM

K.

SYNAN

"Bill"

Pres. Berkshire Undergraduate Club

(4)

Pittsfield, Mass.
"Pete"

" TtVith th e g oo d we beco m e g ood."

Chairman Dance Committee Undergraduate Club (3)

We encounter the unusual very frequently and in many places, and are always interested, and sometimes pleased
with it. When you meet Bill, you will be more pleased than interested, because he is " unusually unusual." He and
Glasheen , with Mahoney as their victim, have, for the past three years, furnished "Keystone Komedy" for the class. All
was not well, if we didn't find "Big Jawn" chasing his tormentors , or fleeing from them, when we appeared at class in
the morning. This procedure had passed the stage of affording excitement in Sophomore year, and, ever since has
been looked upon as a necessity, for it was as regular as the prayer before class. One of its effects was that it brought
the fellows to the classroom in time, because no one wished to miss the entertainment. You'll have to admit this to be
unusual , and this is one of the reasons for Bill's popularity. Bill possessed the keenest sense of humor you have ever
heard tell of. If he thought the tale you were relating was meant to be witty, and couldn't see the point himself, he'd
always console you with a laugh. In doing this he was very generous, for there are men, even at Holy Cross, who
think little or nothing of "freezing" a man, and in their company even Douglas Fairbanks would be helpless, and unable
to draw a smile. "William K. Synan" was engraved on not a few gold medals during his college career, and he merited
every one of them . The secret of his successes as a student is perseverance- that choice quality, so difficult for most
of us to attain , but seemingly innate in Bill. Bill will make lasting friends with all whom he meets, as he has in the
past. 1918, especially, fostered his cheerful companionship, a nd it with deep regrets that we say "Good-bye."
Your path in life will surely be one of roses, Bill , for if there are any thorns , your happy smile will dull their sharpness.

PATRICK

J.

TUFFY

Schenectady, N. Y.
"Pat"

"P. J."

" Th e greatest troub les are the simp lest.
so are the greatest men."
-Anon,

In search of the treasure of knowledge, "P. J." determined that it was stored upon Mt. St. James, and since his matriculation at Holy Cross in 1914, he has valiantly battled to accumulate his share of it. Although he never approached
the realm of the grind, "Pat" always was sure to ·a cquit himself becomingly in his classes-. But, while his quite logical
head easily grasped the most subtle and elusive philosophical questions, "Pat" was a "regular fellow," which means he
could enjoy a good time. If you talk with "Pat" you will find a man of rare intelligence, and though of determined
opinions, a man willing to be convinced. Possessing a fount of information on a wide variety of subjects, he is ever
ready to dispense in an interesting, original way. Powerful and resourceful, he was to be feared in argument. "Pat"
has one boast that cannot be claimed by any of us except him,- he comes from Schenectady. Hence it is that the
duty of informing us of the wonderful grandeur of the "General Electric," rests upon his shoulders- and well does he
carry the burden- for under his magic voice the G. E. expands to gigantic proportions. The possession of a buoyant
spirit, pleasing to encounter and never failing in time of need, makes "Pat" an ever-ready comrad~ in the heat of struggling cares. His is the confidence and good-will of his companions, and in their hearts he will ever have a warm welcome. We have no doubt that whatever his vocation may be, whether he enters business or takes up one of the professions, he will always, in spite of any frown of fortune, carry the same smile he wore at Holy Cross. May he never
lose this happy disposition, for that is the key to the boundless friendships he has formed .

JOHN

A.

WALSH,

JR.

Lowell, Mass.

Art Editor, Purple Patcher (4)

"Jack"
" A fr i('J 1d is best k 11 01c 11 b_\' h is
1

Picture Committee ( 4)
Consul tor, Aquinas Club ( 4)
Civil Service (3, 4)

abs f l/ Cf .''

Class Football ( 4)

Here he is, Jack himself, without whose co-operation, nothing live, snappy, and gay could even be undertaken, and
much less successfully accomplished. Jack was a desirable committeeman on any board, but especially so, if a dance or
smoker, or anything where action was wanted, was planned, because action, enthusiasm, and lack of worry were part of
him. "Pep" and Jack are synonymous. But listen! Jack is al so the c,cginal little "fixer." If you accidentally or
intentionally have offended or double-crossed "her" and are " in wrong," just appeal to Jack to handle the case himself
or advise you, and the fracture will be repaired shortly and effec~ively. Many hear ~s. estranged for days and weeks,
have been united through his soothing remedies. Jack is also somewhat of a smart dresser. There neyer was a man,
who could match a shirt and cravat so perfectly that it provoked "s tunning" from fair maiden lips; his manner of
carrying a top-coat in the Spring and Fall was inimitable, and yet, Jack wore the same kind of clothes we did. He wore
them differently, however, and few were ever able to produce the same effect with them that he did. Not that camouflage was at all necessary, for Jack would have made an excellent suitor in the Garden of Paradise or the Stone Age.
This dissertation on his apparel may lead some to believe Jack a bit foppish, but let us dissuade these at once. Jack is
as far from foppishness as North Pole from South, and they will quite probably meet when he becomes a fop. To
call Jack popular, blessed as he is with these accomplishments , sounds rather lame. To use the feminine epithet, he is
"adorable." To use the more manly phrase, he is "one square fellow," and not caring whether or not he is "adorable"
let us assure you that he is our s~aunch friend, and we trust he will always remain so, for his comradeship has always
been most pleasing and desirable, and we cherish and appreciate it. Retain this, our wholesome and manly companionship in the successes we are convinced must surely await you. Farewell, son of '18.

RICHARD

L.

WALSH
Senior Songsters ( 4)

Woburn, Mass.
"Dick"

"Birdie"

Glee Club ( 4)
Class Baske~ball ( 4)

" Th is ye 11t/e111 all hat h outta llu d us all."

Boston College has frequently favored Holy Cross
with valuable additions to her student body, nevertheless it is the unanimous verdict of the Class of
'18 that never has she presented a better mixer than
Richard L. or R. Leo, whichever you prefer. For
three long years Dick attemp~ed to neutralize the
heartrending beckonings of Woburn by chivalrous
concentration, but it was too exacting. Accordingly
in Senior he decided upon the more tranquil atmosphere of Pakachoag. The Jubilee Class would have stormed many
colleges in vain for a man with whom it had more in common. Dick was a success from the start. Within a week
by his hearty greeting he had become known to our every member. Leo was one of the few reasons why the college
songsters on Holy Cross Night were a success. His work on the court as forward on our 1918 basketball team only
emphasizes how much we are indebted to him. Dick was a varsi ty man at Boston College, and his big regret is that
Holy Cross is not represented by a college five. Incidentally it might be mentioned that he is one of our most ambitious young men. He himself admits it; but in justice to Dick we mus t say that it is a well-directed ambition. He is
the possessor of a clear, ringing voice, which rivals Caruso's in s\rength; yet it must resemble O 'Connell 's in persuasiveness, if we can judge from the number of highly perfumed no~es from every corner of the state which find their
way to him. They are the criterions of popularity, so "Figger it our for yourself, fellers," as one of our distinguished
classmates hath so eloquently orated. Dick is a profuse talker, not because he is the possessor of the aforementioned
voice, but inasmuch as his "phantasms" persistently refuse to be suppressed. An audience is the one and only "condicio
sine qua non,"- if there is such a thing. Philosophy is perhaps his favorite here at college. Still, it is very elementary
to Dick and nothing that requires any great amount of concentration. As a classmate no one is more likable. His
company has been enjoyed and his keen sense of humor appreciated by us all. Ever remembering the one short year he
has been with us and wishing that he had started three years before, we send him for ~h to prosperity and success.

GEORGE E. WELDON
Lawrence, Mass.
"Dot"
" R ed flar es th e beacon h ead to eloqu ence
at banquets spread."

Toastmaster Class Banquet (2)
Section Baseball ( 1)
Entertainment Committee (2)
Class Cheer Leader (3)
Varsity Cheer Leader ( 4)
Chief Marshal Holy Cross Night (4)
Class Dramatics ( 4)
Purple Patcher Staff ( 4)

One would naturally expect that "Dot" was a hot-headed person, judging from the ruddy tint of his hair. Ask any of
us who know him if such is the case and we will readily prove to you that the very opposite is true. From the day we
first met "Dot" in Freshman, we ha~e always found him the same; happy in every difficulty, · ever-ready to look on the
bright side of things, in fact, the very essence of cheerfulness. Our first knowledge of his ability came in our Freshman class meeting when we all marvelled at the deep-voiced Demosthenes we had in our midst. From that time on,
"Dot" has been recognized as an orator par excellence. As toastmaster of our Sophomore banquet, he presented the
gathering with a selection of dry wit that proved beypnd a doubt the wisdom of our selection. If there was one study
that George excelled in it was Junior physics, and his bright answers will ever be wondered at, but never fully comprehended. "Dot's" crowning achievement came in his Senior year when he was unanimously elected chief marshal
of Holy Cross Night, and our selection could not have beenbetter. If ever a representative man stood before a Holy
Cross Night gathering, then surely on the occasion of our Holy Cross Night we had such a man for our spokesman.
"Dot," however, was active in more ways than one. While the Purple warriors have thrilled the stands of Fitton Field,
our auburn-haired George, cheer leader de luxe, roused the enthusiasm of the undergrads and delighted all with his captivating gestures. Eighteen recognizes a man. She has found George a diligent student , a loyal Holy Cross man, and
our heartfelt wishes for his every success go forth with one of the truest of Alma Mater's sons.

M.

WARD

WHALEN

Brandon, Vt.
"A goo d begi1111i11g is ha lf the worli.''

•

Banquet Committee (3)
President Philomathic Debating Society ( 4)
Associate Editor Purple Patcher ( 4)
Board of Consultors, Aquinas Club ( 4)

The honorable gentleman before you is the Vermont diplomat. Ward always possessed the happy faculty of being
able to talk one into, or out of anything. This rare quality would have sufficed to individuate anyone else, but
Ward was fur ther gifted, as was shown in his Senior year, when, without any campaigning, he was elected to
the presidency of the Philomathic Debating Society ; such was the strength of his popularity and his worth as a debater.
As a member of the Board of Consultors of the Aquinas Club, he has always exhibited the soundest ethical tact and
judgment. When the telephone rang, it was almost always policy to call Ward before answering, to avoid searching
for him later. Be not surprised. A shave, shampoo, massage, shoe-shine, and newly-pressed clothes are a few of the
requisites before Ward leaves to call. Take another look at him, and imagine this Vermonter with his stylish cravat,
a this-season's Stetson, arranged with studied carelessness, a warm smile, combined with all his other charms, and,
again, be not surprised when I say he was liked. Ward was also somewhat of a philosopher, although he did expound
new theories at times, presumably to test the teachers' erudition. It was a pleasure to hear his well-modulated voice
ring through the classroom, when, in almost a defiant tone, he would answer the professors' query. We will all miss his
generous nature, his firm friendship, and wholesome humor, which were bright lights throughout our college days, and
especially his "Hi, fellows," that cheery democratic greeting, · so much in harmony with Holy Cross spirit, which is truly
"a la Whalen." The World is starving for want of men such as Ward, and all 'I Bers feel convinced that you will not
disappoint them in their fondest desire to see you reach the summit of success. May our firmly founded companionship
never wane, may 1918 always have cause to laud you, and may your every action redound to her honor and glory .
With this Ave , we bid you Godspeed on your life's journey.

HARRY

WHITE

Oneida, N. Y.
"Harry"
"Ge ntly to h ear, !?i11dly to j udge ."
- Shalcespeare

Promoter of the League of the Sacred
Heart (I, 2, 3, 4)
Class Tennis · ( 4)
Class Basketball ( 4)

Harry is one of that goodly delegation which the Empire State sent to Holy Cross far back in the dim, distant past.
That number has gradually but surely dwindled until at present but a small number remains to sing the praises of New
York. Among this number Harry has shone in various college activities. Honors succeeded honors with enviable
rapidity when he bravely and confidently made his fi rst plunge into the intricacies of the Greek verb and the logarithm .
In Sophomore he delved and unfolded the mysteries of Na CI, H2 SO 4, and o:her chemical enigmas in his usual masterly manner. All these laurels were but the forerunners of other and greater successes in Junior, when the complicated
puzzles of Aristotelian philosophy succumbed to his gifted intellect. His scholarly reputation was further enhanced in
Senior, for we soon discovered that the hardest ethical and psychological tangle was a mere sinecure to Harry's keen and
analytic mind. Not only the classroom but the debating society has been witness time and again to his unusual intellectual ability. He made his debut as an athlete on the class tennis team, where he loyally and skilfully did his share
toward upholding the honor of the class. Always of a pleasant and a friendly disposition during his four years, he has
contrived to make of every classmate a firm and constant friend, and despite his brilliant record as a student he can in
no way be termed a grind, as his popularity amply testifies. Harry will always prove a credit to himself and the class,
and when in the years to come he is engaged with the stern and bitter duties of life, he may ever be assured of the sin~
cerest friendship of his classm a tes.

EDWARD J. ZIMMERMAN
Buffalo, N. Y.
"Zim"
"JI en are 11 othi11g, bu,t a man is everythi11 g."

Chairman Standing Entertainment Committee
Class Basketball ( 1, 2, 3, 4) Captain ( 1)
Chairman Banquet Committee (3)
Civil Service (3, 4)
President Biological Society ( 4)
President Aquinas Club ( 4)
Associate Editor Purple Patcher ( 4)
Lecturer of Scientific Society (3)

The editors are indeed fortunate in being alpha
- ~ ,. _.
betically privileged to close the "prima pars" of
our Jubilean epic with such an ideal college man
and devoted member of '18 as "Eddie Zim."
An outline of "Zim's" college career would be a
resume of our Class activities and successes. Eddie
comes from that part of the c~untry where they go
hard after everything. That characteristic he has
brought with him to staid New England, and has yet
to return without results by the most direct route.
vision the possibilities of commercial success centered
Even in Freshman he foresaw with a clear, precocious
around College Square, and is now the Midian senior partner of A. Thompson & Co., 'retail delicatessens- said A.
Thompson being allowed to retain the nominal ownership. "Zim" has been our basketball team for four years. Wh&t
Brickley was to Harvard and Coy was to Yale, "Zim" has been to "old '18." How often have the surging balconies
implored Zimmerman! Just as often have his cheers, objectively speaking, burst forth from the O'Kane to the peacefully sleeping plains of Auburn. He was our "pride, our hope, our joy," as Henry W. says, in basketball. His room
has been the Mecca for '18 men, and the oblivion of our tormenters "Gloom" and "Despondency." Drop in to fraternize at any hour of the day or night and one would be princely entertained and delighted by a sparkling brand of conversation which never bordered on the frivolous or approached the vulgar. It might be on any subject. More often ·
it was on every subject. "Zim" is a "mixer." Without doub ~. he has the widest personal acquaintance of any man in
the class. His methods were simply the principles of democracy, always propagated by a hearty, sincere greeting. Satis
est. We feared for a time that "Zim's" social activity would be confined to the dusty annals of Buffalo, yet we knew
that he could not be stopped once he should venture forth. Such has been the case. In company with Emmet, the
illustrious species of the genus O'Brien, the N. P.'s are being overworked and the telephone office has been thrown
into unprecedented confusion, yet Eddie refuses to be content with union hours. Testimonials by the score have
flocked to Buffalo in recognition of his effor~s in the classroom. In Senior he was elected President of the Aquinas
Club and the Mendal Biological Society, perhaps an unparalled recognition of ability and integrity. The only sad part
of "Zim 's" success has been its attainment. All attained without apparent effort. Nothing but success can attend his
future if the present is any criterion. When in later life we, as "laudatores temporis acti", are flooded with recollections of the golden age of our lives, "Zim's" enveloping personality will be one of our most cherished memories.

OUR QUONDAM CLASSMATES

(i

HE booming cannons on the European battle-fronts announced our entrance as Freshmen, two hundred and
twenty strong. Little thought we that any of our number would be engaged in the terrible conflict before the
termination of our college course. Our hearts were light and care-free as we prepared for the struggle of a
more peaceful nature. Yet the international war was not the only cause for the scattering of that youthful
army. The guns of the Ratio Studiorum demolished a small sector while the seminaries exacted a heavy toll.
We felt keenly the loss of those who answered the higher call, but the Officers' Corps of Christ's battalion has been enriched abundantly. Fine fellows all-whose souls are on fire to mould and conserve the most necessary of all elements
- the American Catholic Character.
Then came the proclamation of war by our President. On the very day that war was declared, 1918 was back of the
Chief Executive. In every branch of service, we are represented-marines, infantry, signal corps, ambulance units
and the navy will find men of our Jubilee Class not only ready but anxious to do their bit to make the world safe for
democracy. Among the first of Ameri~an officers to land on French soil with the expeditionary · forces was a First
Lieutenant of our own Class.
No doubt, there is not a single Holy Cross man in camp who does not think of his experiences at the old college "on
the hill." At mess he thinks of the beef-steaks that appeared occasionally on the Refectory menus. Even at night,
after taps are sounded, as he lies on his bunk, he remembers the nights he used to lie awake at "home" wondering
what he was going to write about in his English theme for the morrow. When he gets leave of absence, similar thoughts
of his college days possess him-perhaps he concludes that the guards and rules of college days were not so stringent
after all.

Just as these men remember Holy Cross so Holy Cross remembers them. Not a day goes by without reference to the
"Old Boys." 1918 feels proud to have so many of its own making the supreme sacrifice for their country. We know
that they will all give evidence of the same spirit of loyalty to their country that they displayed to their Alma Mater
during their college days.

CLASS of 1918
(Corrected to May 18th, 1918)

Thomas J. Teehan
Robert A. Vezzani
George H. Ewing
John C. Burke
Andrew L. Sullivan
Hugh M. Ewing
William E. Russell
Cornelius D. Sullivan
Edward J. Comiskey
Joseph J. McDonough
Alfonse J: Delehanty
George E. Griffin
Daniel J. Leary
Edward L. Gallagher
John P. Macelwane
Lawrence Early
Thomas J. Coyle
John A. Reilly
F. Russell Rose
Thomas F. MacDonnell
Timothy J. Connolly
William C. Bowen
Francis I. Haggerty

Harold T. McMahon
Joseph T. McCann
Edward L. Smyth
Theodore B. Sullivan
Thomas F. Burke
James E. Sullivan, Jr.
William F. Connell
John L. Hitchins
David J. Nolan
Edward F. A. Mack
Sylvester J . San ten
Henry M. Hogan
Henry C. Butler
James H. Butler
William K. Synan
Thomas H. Gibson
George H. Cooley
Charles L. Flynn
Jeremiah M. Reardon
Cornelius D. Mahoney
John P. Keating
George E. Weldon

(I) Joseph F. McDonough.

(2) Thomas J. Coyle.

(3) Cornelius D . Sullivan.
(6) Joseph T . McCann.

(4) Edward L. Gallagher.

(5) Robert A. Yezzani.

(I) Daniel

J.

Leary. (2) William F. Connell. (3) Thomas H. Gib,on. (4) George H. Cooley.
(6) Edward J. Comiskey. (7) Albert E. Harter. (8)Alphonse J. Delehanty.

(5) George H. Ewing.

(1) Tim, " Sailor" , Mike. (2) George, Tom, and Hugh E wing.
(6) Francis J. Warburton . (7) David J. Nolan.

(3) John J . Burke. (4) John A. M cGuire. (5) John Murphy.
(8) Thomas A. S hanahan. (9) Thomas J. T eehan.

(I) John W.

ewman .

(2) Edward J. Riley . (3) John B. Hitchins. (4) William P . Shannon. (5) Joseph A. Chisholm.
(6) Frederick A. Allehoff. (7) Leo B. Donovan. (8) Maurice S , Martin,

Edward F. A. Mack

David J . Nolan

James Butler

Joseph A. Chisholm

Francis W. McCormick

William

William A. Pendergast

Henry Dwyer

J. Sellig

James Q. Purcell

Joseph C. Prout

Francis D. Shanley

Andrew F. Sullivan

Caspar W. Ranger

Officers of the

Holy Cross Athletic Association
1917-1918
Moderator- Rev. John D. Wheeler, S. J.
Graduate Manager- Thomas J. Faherty, '08
President- John J. McPadden, '18
Vice-President- Thomas C. Delaney, ' 18
Secretary- John L. Harrigan, '19
Treasurer- Jean R. For tin , '19
JOH

J. McFADDEN

Pre si d e nt o f A . A .

ADVISORY SENA TE
Captain of Baseball- Francis T. O'Neil, ' 18

President and Secretary of Athletic Association
Manager of Foo~ball- John A. O'Brien, ' 18
Cap tain of Football- Raymond F. Lynch, '18
Manager of Baseball- John J. McPadden, '18

Manag~r of Track- Cornelius J. Holland, '18
Captain of Track- Thomas H. Mahoney, Jr., '18
Manager and Capt. of Tennis- Frederick R. McManus, '18

COACHES
Football- Luke

J.

Kelley, Notre Dame, ' 12 Wm. P . Joy, '12

Baseball- ] esse C. Burkett
Track- Bart. F. Sullivan

Fitton Field
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FOOTBALL--Season of ·1917
The football season of 1917 was paradoxical. I I was a success and it was a failure. I I was a failure in point of games won and lost: four
defeats and three victories being the season's record. Brown, Fordham, Colgate, and Boston College were our conquerors, while Rhode
Island State, Rensselaer Tech, and Springfield College our conquered.
On Columbus Day, the Brown Bears journeyed to Worcester and brought a 27 - 6 victory back to Providence with them. Captain Ray and
his band of warriors advanced to New York, the stronghold of the Maroon and White, for the next encounter, but the heavy artillery of the
F ordhamites, led by Kaiser Frisch, penetrated the Purple line for a 12 point advantage, while their own territory remained unscathed. This
game was a fatal one for the wearers of the Purple, as early in the second period "Eddie" Foley, our backfield speedster, sustained an injury
to his leg which prevented his donning a uniform for the remainder of the season. It also proved to be the last game of the season for "Eddie"
Quigley and "Axel" McCulloch, as both these stars joined the Naval Reserves the following week. Rhode Island State was the next foe
of our now crippled eleven, but the boys from the sma!Iest state in the Union were defeated 13 - 0.
Gilio, the Big Bertha of the mighty Colgate eleven, went "over the top" of our line three times at Utica on the following Saturday, and
Wooster, the Red and White's sharp-shooter, kicked as many goals. These twenty-one points represented the sum total of the day's scoring.
The least said about some things, the better. Boston College 34, Holy Cross 6. Nuf Ced.
The Boston College game seemed to stir up the dormant strength of our band of warriors, and as a result, Rensselaer Tech was crushed heneath a 41-13 score. In the final and best played game of the season on Fitton Field, Thanksgiving Day, Springfield College was defeated
by a 13-7 score. The line plunging powers ~of "Jack" Mitchell were too much for the athletic directors in this game, and they easily succumbed before his powerful drives.
Viewing the season in a broader and fairer scope, it was a success. The mere presence of a Holy Cross team on the gridiron, in the face
of the obstacles that arose before and during the season, was success in itself. Late in the summer, Secretary of War Baker recommended, as far as possible, the continuance of college athletics. Although the schedule was upset by the belated cancellation of three games,
and our new Coach, now Lieut. Frank P. Carr, was lost to us, t_h e strength of the eleven weakened by the early departure of Quigley and
McCulloch through enlistment, the pre-season training abandoned, in accordance with Secretary Baker's suggestion, and although an unusual
number of injuries further lessened the chances of our producing an invincible team, Alma Mater, with true patriotic spirit, complied with
the Nation's wishes. This fact speaks well for Holy Cross. It makes the old saying, "Defeat is sometimes more noble than victory," applicable lo the football season of 1917.
The advent of an assistant coach, in the person of William P. Joy, captain and star back of the 1912 eleven, is another successful feature of
the season. Heretofore, one coach has drilled both the linemen and backs, the first and second teams. · The establishment of a two-coach
system made it possible for Head-coach Kelly, who directed our warriors for the fourth consecutive season, to give more attention to the
first string line, leaving the second team and the backs to the supervision of Assistant-coach Joy. Although, as was expected, the new system
did not bear fruit a hundredfold at the first attempt, it is safe to predict that the truth of the adage "two heads are better than one" will be
proven next season.
Another striking characteristic of the 1917 season, which contributed greatly to its successful features was the display of college spmt manifested by the student body. At the outset of the season, every student at Holy Cross, from the most dignified senior to the lowliest freshman,
knew that the objective point of our team was-Boston College. It was our .. big" game. Other games were merely a preparation for this
mighty struggle. It was discouraging lo the student body to see their team defeated successively by Brown, Fordham, and Colgate, and to

Higgins Rounding B. C.'s End

Courtesy Boston Herald

read of Boston's overwhelming triumphs of her foes . It was disheartening to them to see Quigley and McCulloch depart, and Foley's services lost through injuries. The sight of a few of our best men limping through the corridors with wrenched ankles and injured knees only a
few days before the contest, enshrouded them with gloom. But did these set-backs cause them to disloyally desert the team, and lose hope
and confidence in them? Any neutral party who attended the mass meeting in Fenwick hall on the eve of the game, will testify to the contrary. The volume and spirit of the cheers which on that night shook the walls of the O'Kane building, was worthy of a victorious Cesar.
On the following day, no less than four hundred of the student body, many of whom had perpetrated schemes that would put a Morgan to
shame in order to witness the affray in F enway Park in Boston, so out-cheered and out-did the triumphant supporters of Boston College in
loyalty to their team, that this feature of the game was the subject of •as much comment as the game itself. Bravo, Holy Cross!
College athletics are a Hat failure and should be thrown into the discard, if they do not teach the player and student alike, to be a good loser.
They fail in the main. if they do not imbue in the student body a firm sense of loyalty to their teams, regardless of victory or defeat. This
loyalty, if imbedded, will in the future years grow to be not only active loyalty for Alma Mater's athletic teams, but active loyalty to everything, pertinent to Alma Mater. On the basis of this principle, the football season of 1917 was a grand success. May this loyalty lo a losing
team manifested by the student body in Boston, on November 11, increase with the years, and no matter what the fortunes of the team itse lf
may be, football at Holy Cross will never deserve to be abandoned.

1918 VARSITY FOOTBALL TEAM
Owing to the fact that a number of the team who had enlisted were called to active service before a picture could be
taken, we are unable to present a photograph of the 1918 varsity football team. However, the names of those who
made their letters are listed below, with those in service indicated by asterisks.

James F. Dulligan, '19¥
William R. Higgins, '20
William T. Daly, '20
John F. Mitchell, '19¥ •
George M. Fitzpatrick, '20-¥Edward J. Keating, '21
Charles W. Mayo, '21
Edward P. Walsh, '19

Eugene Cummings, '20~
Edward J. Connors, '20
Joseph M. Duffy, '21
Walter J. Conway, '20~
John R. Povar, '19
John T. Kelly, '20
Francis J. Maloney, '19¥
Philip D. Sullivan, '19

Raymond F. Lynch, '18, Capt.
John A. O'Brien, '18, Mgr.

Tribute to Capt. Raymond F. Lynch
The Purple knights of the gridiron who have accomplished for Alma Mater 's eleven
what Captain Ray accomplished are few. He is our immortal. To future generations
of Holy Cross men, he will be Captain Lynch, the star guard. Coming · to us in the fall
of 1'914, from Cushing Academy, he made good from the day of his first.appearance in
uniform. Coach Luke Kelly immediately saw big possibilities in this new ·prospect and
Ray's achievements have confirmed his convictions.
,
In the Princeton game of 1916, the battle of the two captains, Hogg of the Orange and
Black, an All-American guard, and Ray of the Purple, was as interesting lo witness
as the game itself. At its conclusion, spectators were almost unanimous in the opinion
that the Purple leader carried off the laurels of the day . Trevvy Hogg, however, was
not the only renowned opponent of Ray's. He has been opposed by .such satelliteS' of
the football world as Garrell of Rutgers, Tilley of Cornell, O'Hare of' West Point. ,and
Lassa and Busch of Carlisle. Against such guards as these, Ray has proven his true
worth as a football player.
His steady, consistent work earned him a place on the All-Jesuit team for two consecuhve seasons, and recognition of his leadership was made last season when he was selected
captain of this mythical team. Honorable mention was tendered him by the N en, Y orq
Sun last season. A tribute from a leading newspaper, in its consideration of the merits
of every college football player in the East, shows that Ray had few peers.
In the role of captain, Ray was at his best. His strict adherence to training and his
regular attendance at practice, even on days when injuries prevented his taking an active
part in it, furnished a lofty example to his fellow players.
His ability, his courage, his grit, his stamina, made him a leader of leaders.
In the
shadow of our goal posts, and in the face of defeat, he fought harder and inspired
his mates to do likewise. The repeated stands of Holy Cross against opponents' advances
on the 5, 3, 2,- 1 yard line, are due in a great measure lo Ray's inspiring leadership.
Yes, posterity will know of him, but the title which will be applied lo him, "Captain
Lynch , the star guard,., will not have for them the same significance as for us. To them,
"Captain " will be but a universal term, "Lynch" but a name, and "star guard" but a
\'ague designation of his ability. To us, "Captain" will convey the picture of Ray ex horting his men to braver efforts. "Lynch" will signify that on the gridiron he was what
he always was off it- a gentleman. ''Star guard" will b rin.g back recollections of his
repeated successes in stopping opponents' advances. In other words, "Captain Lynch,
the star guard," will always mean to us that Ray was a great football player, an inspiring
leader, and above all a gentlemanly athlete.
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BASEBALL
HE Season of 1918 was an unqualified success.

It was

ushered in with a most successful southern trip, and as

the season progressed we enjoyed as great a team as ever represented the Purple.

Their records speak for

them_sel~es,. and ju~tify our c_o ntention that they are the equal of the best nines that ever wore the colors of
any mstltutlon of higher learnmg.
·
At the outset, Coach Burkett found himself confronting a hard proposition. But few veterans were left, and

the great problem of building up a new team under the existing conditions was a mighty one. Burkett was the man
capable to cope with the situation, and he has turned out a team that proved a credit to Holy Cross and himself.
With a Coach that is the peer of them all; a wonderful natural ballplayer and a prince of good fellows in Captain O'Neil,
a pair of pitchers surpassing any in the college world in Gill and Ryan; a first baseman of Major League calibre in
· Maloney; a star of the first class in the sorrel topped Bowen; and a graduate and undergraduate manager possessed of
sterling qualities, we had all that a winner required.
Using these veterans as a nucleus, the team was built around them. The benders and shoots of Gill ,' Ryan, Connors and
Walsh were received by Martin, Daniels and Keating, all able and dependable catchers. . The infield was composed
of Maloney, Duffy, Doyle, Ballou, Breen, Donoghue, and Forsythe, all ballplayers of excellent fielding and hitting ability.
Captain O'Neil and Bowen, the wrecking crew of the team, covered the outer gardens, ably assisted by Redican, Daly
and Statz.
When the curtain for the season of '18 was rung down, there ended the season of one of the greatest teams Holy Cross
ever had, and to Coach Burkett, Captain O'Neil, Messrs. Faherty, McPadden, and our team, we cannot give sufficient
praise.

Tribute to Capt. "Tip" O'Neil
Much as we niay laud hirr{ within the limits of this brief and inadequate article, we
can never fully express the esteem and pride which we hold for our baseball captain.
Though "Tip" is the last and only · representative of ' I 8 on the intercollegiate diamond,
we feel confident that the honor and reputation of the dass rest upon shoulders amply
capable of bearing that trust in a way that will reflect glory on himself and on the
class.
For four year,; "Tip " has been a varsity man, and with each successive year his reputa tion has increased and flourished. In Freshman, "Tip" blossomed forth as the premier
batter of the team, and astounded fandom by his propensity for shinning the flag-pole.
"Tip" made his debut at second, where his swift and unerring fielding proved a veritable
stone wall to opposing nmes.
In Sophomore and in succeeding years, he has occupied an ou tfield berth, and there
again his fast and heady fielding has saved the day in many a close and doubtful contest.
In Junior, largely thru "Tip"s" ability, Holy Cross had the honor of closing one of the
mes '. successful seasons in her history, when she stood forth as the undisputed intercollegiate champion. At the close of this season "Tip" received unanimously the wellmerited captaincy.
"Tip" stands, at the commencement of his final season on the varsity, as the captain of
a team which present indications foretell will equal, if not surpass, the most brilliant
records of past }' ears . When the season has gone down in history we feel confident that
his name will be enshrined among the greatest baseball captains which the college on
the hill has sent forth.

Worcester in Winter
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TRACK
N after years when the name of Holy Cross is called to our attention because of some athletic victory, we shall naturally recall similar
successes of "Our Day," and wonder how these new championship teams would compare with those that represented The Purple
during the years 1914-1918. We hope and confidently expect that the future will surpass the past.
No future athletic team has harder work cut out for it than that of track, if it wishes to ·uphold the standard set for it by the aggregations of the present. For individual stars, for well balanced teams, for continued successes, for I ecord breaking performances,
it stands alone, supreme, above the other collegiate sports.

D

It is our proud boast that 1918 has played no small part m the triumphs of The Purple on the cinders and on the boards. We gave lo the
track team many star performers and many consistent workers who were never fortunate enough to gain special recognition. All praise to
them who labored without reward. We were not a class of a star, - we were a class of stars. We had no individual performer who attained the country-wide reputation of Higgins, '16, or of Kelley, '17, but we had Mahoney, Burke, Reilly and Connolly, ever consistent point
winners in races, and Gagnon, MacDonnell and McCarthy, Holy Cross' only sure winners in the field events.
Ours was the first Freshman Relay to represent the college, and no yearling team since has passed through a season undefeated. In Sophomore
Mahoney and Reilly gained places on the Varsity Relay T earn that set up a new record for Class B at the Penn Games. Last year it was
largely due to "Long Tom's" fight and stamina that we defeated the "B. A. A." and established a new world's record for the 1280 yard relay.
The under classes had many stars in their ranks, so as we looked forward to the season of 1918 it seemed most certain that we would have a
team composed of veterans. The war, however, changed all this. It called trom our squad Reilly, Burke, MacDonnell , Mitchell and Doyle.
Of the championship relay teams of former years Captain Mahoney alone remained, so "Bart" had to pick the other three men from untried
material. How well he did this and how well he trained them is proved by their success during the past winter. We are confident that he
will do equally well with the same material when the outdoor season arrives.
In closing this article, we would like lo rnggest two things for the betterment of track athletics al Holy Cross. First, that all men participating
in races wear the insignia of the H. C. A. A . unless they have made their letters. When all men on a team wear the varsity letters out siders infer that they are all veterans. Small credit is given to the coach who wins with a team of veterans . All credit lo the coach who
builds his team with veterans and rookies . Secondly, we would sugges t compulsory athletic training for all students. We have seen too many
athletes with latent ability neglect their powers because they were afraid to compete against the stars.

OVER THE TOP
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Tribute to Capt. Thomas H. Mahoney, Jr.
We like to write of Tom Mahoney the same as we would speak to him. This gives us
an opportunity to recall not only his triumphs during the last four years, but also his
llials, and surely Toro had his trials. lt gives us an opportunity to seriously congratulate
him on his successes and to laugh with him over his losses; for it was ever T oro's custom
to jokingly tell us of his failures , though inwardly he seriously vowed to avoid a similar
occurrence in the future. No roan ever profited more by mistakes- his own and othersthan did Thomas Mahoney, for four years a faithful and tireless worker for everything
connected with track athletics at Holy Cross.
How well we recall those by-gone days when we were striving for a place on the Freshroan Relay T earn. We can still see that long, lanky figure sprinting around the indoor
track hot on the trail of Lee,. Higgins, Kelly and other recognized stars. To us it was
fun to sit on the sidelines and watch those flying arms and legs come tearing down the
straightaway and gingerly dash around the banked corners. Experience had taught him
that an inexperienced runner should beware of treacherous corners. Bare-back riding is
much more comfortable than bare-back sliding. After a couple of falls, roost of us
would have applied "New Skin" and quit. Not so with Tom. His awkwardness made
him all the more determined, and his determination won for him a place on the class
relay team. His other attempts during F reshroan year gave him invaluable experience,
though they did not gain for him any new honors.

As an individual performer he has won his quota of points for the college, running whenever and wherever Bart might place him. In dual meets with the local New England
colleges he could always be relied upon for a place in the quarter or half-mile. In .the
open events during the indoor season he upheld the fair name of his Alma Mater. For
four years the N. E. Intercollegiates have found him a strong contender for honors in
the quarter mile.
"Long Tom," however, is best known as a member of the Holy Cross championship
relay teams. For three years he has held a place on the Varsity T earn. Here he was
a star among stars. A relay team to be succ.essful roust be composed of several stars,
no one of whom is looked upon as "the whole team." It is team work that brings victory
and smashes records. These are times, however, when individual effort is required to
bring victory to one's team-mates. Tom's greatest triumph, in this line, came when he
held a two-yard lead over Tom Halpin at the B. A. A. on the final lap of that memorable race which ended in a victory for The Purple in the world's record time at 2 min .
28g sec.
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Varsity Tennis Team 1917

1918 and Varsity Tennis
Holy Cross has amply provided her students with every tennis advantage that any college
could bestow upon its sons. And thes~ advantages have not been in vain- for the names
of Holy Cross and tennis are almost synonymous in the field of college sp~rts. The
Class of · I 8 has done a lion's share towards its development.
Had fate not dealt so unkindly with 1918, Mt. St. James would today be sporting an
entire 19 I 8 varsity. In our Plebe year, we were represented on the varsity by Ed.
Smythe and Hugh Ewing; in Sophomore by Fred McManus and Ewing, and in our
Junior and Senior years by the same Freddy.
Fred, our
the tennis
whom the
within the

captain, needs no introduction,- for a trip lo the courts any afternoon during
season will reveal the hardworking and modest captain. He is the man to
fans look- no, not to drive out a homer- but "to hit 'em where they ain' t" chalk lines.

Captain McManus's tennis activities have not all been confined to the limits marked by
the 1907 gate. In the fall of our Junior year, he was the runner-up for the championships in the Worcester City Tournament. Under his management this year's tennis
outlook looms up very bright.

FREDERICK R. McMANUS
Manager and Captain of Tennis

Matches have been arranged with M. I. T., Tufts, and Fordham, and there are negotiations under way for games with Amherst, Springfield, and Trinity. All in all, despite
the chaotic conditions of college sports in general, the outlook is bright for another successful season under Captain "Freddy's" leadership.

1918 Letter Men

"Sailor" has been one of our most consistent performers during our college
course. In Freshman year he alone was
successful in winning the varsity insignia
of track.
Sophomore and Junior years
yielded new successes at the old game.
His election as captain in Senior year was
a long s0ught though briefly enjoyed honor.
His enli tment in the navy robbed us of a
popular 1eader and a reliable point winner.

Another member of the Jubilee Class
to perform valiant service on the track
team was Arthur H. Cagnon. "Duke,"
however, chose the o ther department of
track athletics, and instead of achieving
success as a runner he preferred to be victorious in the field events. "Duke's" broad
shoulders and powerful arms have many
times been ins:rumental in winning points
for the Purple.

"Jimmie" Hastings was general utility
man on the varsity baseball team in Freshman year, substituting both in the outfield
and in the infield, and many times being
called upon to act as a pinch hitter. He
performed creditably in each of these positions and our only regret is that he did
not give us his services during the following three years.

O'Kane h
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enior Football T eam 1918

CLASS FOOTBALL

D

T might be well as a brief introduction to tell what class athletics at Holy Cross really mean; what they actually
stand for. We have had interclass track meets, and our basketball, baseball and football series. All have
had their purpose.
Class athletics have tended to weld classes into firm, strong bonds, as the carbonized fire does the steel. College spirit has been taught through the medium of these activities, and the contests have given healthy exercise to hundreds. Fellows who felt that they were not varsity "timber" found a means of active competition in class
athletics. They fulfill the last part of the college motto-the "in corpore sano." "Nens sana in corpore sano" is the
motto of Holy Cross,-a sound mind in a sound body.

Another fall activity was the annual football series. We must praise right here and now the clean sportsmanship of
the Class of "Seventeen," and the keen rivalry that existed between that class and the "Jubileans." From the very
beginning it was evident that they would be pitted against each other as rivals. The football series throughout three
years hinged upon the game between these two classes. Both had players of no mean ability. The Sophomores defeated
us as Freshmen by running up fifteen points and using the whitewash brush upon us. This defeat of course threw us
out of the race. "Goose" Riley undertook to coach his class team, and also did the coaching in his Sophomore and
Junior years. The hard-working "Goose" deserves praise. He is responsible for the "pep" of the team for three years,
planned the plays and formations, and by his untiring energy whipped the team into fighting trim. Jack O'Connor of
varsity fame, coached in our Senior year. Jack produced a formidable team which put up a stiff fight for first honors.
The Juniors defeated us through a well executed forward pass this past fall. This game and the one in our Junior year
certainly were thrillers. "Johnny" Norton of baseball fame was responsible for our defeat that year. He sent a beautiful drop-kick between the goal posts from the thirty yard line and the class of Nineteen Hundred and Eighteen saw a
championship shattered. That kick was one that would fill Brickley with envy. As a consequence of that game the
class of Nineteen Hundred and Seventeen bought a block of tickets for the "Blue Paradise" just to celebrate; while
the Eighteen men had to be content to walk out the Auburn road.
We regret to state that we never won a football championship, but we put up some hard fights.
In our Sophomore
year, we lost by the score of 2 to 0. In our Junior year, we were defeated 3 to 0. In our Senior year we were defeated
6 to 0. Let the scores speak for themselves. Space will not permit the mentioning of all the men who fought for their
class upon the gridiron. Charles Fleming, Tom Gibson and "Sam" Phelan have the honor of being the only three men
who played class football for four years.

CLASS BASKETBALL
The best introduction with which to begin to relate the exploits of Eighteen on the basketball court, is immediately
to tell of that Sophomore team.

It was some basketball team the jubilee class put upon the court that year. There

was "Teddy" Sullivan and "Jerry" Sheehan as guards, Edward Zimmerman at center, with Edward Bringardner, Emmet O'Brien and George Murphy in the forward points.

We were undisputed champions that year, and we could have

given any varsity team of any college in the world some battle for honors. However, it was not altogether easy "to
bring home the bacon." That Seventeen crowd was scrappy, and they possessed ability.
None of us will forget how the Lenten evenings wer_e brightened up by little love spats between "Archie" McGrath and
"Teddy," with Bart to referee.

When the two teams clashed, it meant action from the sound of the whistle.

was angered, we will all agree, with regard to the camouflage of the greased aims.

"Bart"

All in all, every student on the Hill

will testify to a lively little series during the winter of nineteen hundred and sixteen. The seventeen men were game
fighters and good sports. That is what we have to say about them, and we hope that they can say the same about us.
Great rivalry for three years existed among the two classes.
In our Freshmen year we made a strong fight for the cellar position.

In Sophomore, to go from the ridiculous to the

sublime, we were champions. Junior and Senior years found us mediocre. Our teams fought hard, but there was
always some five a little better. This past fall, as Seniors, we had a good team, but injuries put us out of the race.
This sums up our career in class basketball, the sport which brightens up the Lenten season for the residents on the
hill of Mt. St. James.

191S's Freshman Baseball Team

CLASS BASEBALL
Our class introduced into the annals of Holy Cross athletics, the inter-section baseball league. There had been no interclass baseball league on Mount St. James until the Eighteen men as Freshmen with Frank O'Sullivan as prime mover,
organized a league between the different sections of the class. The only trouble was that we could not find diamonds
enough. When the first gentle zephyrs of Spring began to waft the scent of budding vegetation to our nostrils, the
place was not big enough for us. We took possession of the upper diamond. We planned two on Alumni field, and
managed to squeeze one in behind the grand-stand on Fitton Field. Then the fun began. The professors came out
to see their proteges perform, _e ncouraged us in class, and very beautifully told us in picturesque similes to work hard on
the diamond. They concluded that owing to the exercise, and consequently greater vitality, we should work harder in
class, and warded off the Spring fever by mixing baseball with the classics. The baseball was a toxin that destroyed
the bacillis F eveniur Springosis (Spring fever.)
Joe Thorning as manager of Section B, proved that he could argue with a faculty umpire on the diamond just as well
as on a debating platform. Joe was all vim and vigor. He was only with us for a year when he decided to join the
ranks of the Jesuits. Everyone agreed that Joe would make a good one. That inter-section league was a wonder.
If "Connie" Mack had only had foresight enough to send on a scout, we are sure he would have found some excellent
material for a big league football team. At least the material for anything but a baseball team was there. "Connie"
slipped up once, anyhow. However, there was keen rivalry. Everyone in the class looks back with pleasant recollections upon the three years of inter-section baseball. If we did not play baseball, we at least obtained the exercise and
a good deal of fun thrown in for bargain.
Frank Craig's colts had a successful season and acquitted themselves very creditably. This Freshman aggregation had
the honor of taking the measure of Dean Academy. Dean in past years had always proven too strong for our Freshman teams. Nineteen Hundred and _Eighteen defeated them in a ninth inning rally by the score of 8-6. The pitching
of "Jimmie" Redigan was the feature. He was sent in to replace Charles Sexton, who had begun to weaken, and his
change of pace baffled the Dean batsmen, who were completely at his mercy. St. John's went down in defeat in the
eleventh when Teddy Comisky poled out a home run. Cushing, Groton and Exeter took the Colts into camp, but it
was no disgrace to be defeated by these teams. Jimmie Redican, George Murphy and Charley Sexton did the pitching,
with J oho Sullivan and Sam Phelan on the receiving end. Gilbert Haggerty held down the initial sack. Teddy Sullivan played the key-stone position, while Bill Bowen stopped all the fast ones at short. Tom Gibson and Teddy Comisky
performed in the dizzy corner. "Iron Mike" Fleming pulled them down in the right out garden, while Joe McNally, Bill
Duffy, Edward Raftery and John Cawley took charge of the other two. All in all, we might say that this crowd could
play baseball. This was a baseball team in every sense of the word.

CLASS TRACK
The first class activity that we, as Freshmen, experienced was the fall interclass track meet. Nineteen Hundred and
Eighteen made an impression that was not only lasting but favorable. First impressions are lasting and we impressed
all very favorably. Tom McDonald, "Goose" Riley, " Sailor" Burke, Tom Mahoney and the rest netted points for the
insignificant Freshmen, and showed budding promise, which developed into the flower-- the coveted "H. C." Tom
Mahoney received his start that day as an awkward, longstrided rookey. Tom-the finished product--was capable of
showing his heels in his Junior year to Tom Holpin, the 8. A. A. star. There was "Jerry" Reardon and "Knuck" Holland in the dashes, Andrew Sullivan in the broad jump, George Ewing in the pole vault, Charles O'Brien in the quarter
and "Abe" Potter in the distance runs. They all helped in the taking of two track championships into camp. Our
flyers romped across the tape, victors as Freshmen and as Sophomores. As Juniors we had to be content with second
place, conceding first honors to t~e Seniors. In our Senior year, owing to unsettled conditions, the interclass meet did
not take place.
Our Freshman relay team brought home two trophies. The two indoor races that they took part in resulted in two victories. Tom Mahoney, "Ted" Comisky, "Tip" O'Neil, "Sailor" Burke and "Goose" Riley succeeded in showing their
heels to the Boston High School of Commerce and the Dartmouth Freshmen.

CLASS TENNIS FROM THE 1918 VIEWPOINT
1918 has been a number to conjure with in the realms of tennis. In our Sophomore year
our class team composed of Capt. Ed. Smythe, Ed. Bringardner, Al Harte, and Hugh
Ewing, put 1919 out of the running, and were on the high road to championship.
the good old jinx did not forsake us-and the match with 191 7 was called off.

But

In our Junior year the banner of 1918 waved triumphant-the then Seniors being defeated in the Semi-finals, and 1919 done away with in the finals. The champs were composed of Capt. Fred McManus, Hugh Ewing, Leo Knoll, James Purcell, and John
McQueeney.
So, taken all in all, the career of class tennis has been an enviable one, and had not the
war taken such a toll of 1918' s sons, history would repeat itself.

POTTER
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OVERTURE

ESTINED to mark an epoch in the fair pages of Holy Cross' history, the class of 1918--outnumbering any previous registration,
was ushered onto Mount St James with a warm welcome and a gladsome smile of approval. To our lot had fallen the honor
and distinction of being Holy Cross' Diamond Jubilee Sons-an honor which we were by no means backward in proclaiming with
just and pardonable pride. We gave our best to live up to the high ideals which the Fates had so auspiciously ordained for us.
From the very outset our Reverend Rector, Father Dinand, won the esteem and loyalty of every '18 man by his cordial words of
welcome and encouragement,-implanting the true Holy Cross spirit in the heart of every favored son.
In each he instilled an
ambition and desire to be worthy of the diamond which she had so long reserved to bestow on those of her choice.

Our fi1st few weeks passed quickly. Football soon loomed up and '18 was not found wanting when it came to contributing athletes. The
gridiron found a formidable array of heroes in Ray Lynch, Bill McCarthy, Ed Healy, Mark Devlin, and Jack Lawless. Their achievements will find special mention elsewhere.
On the 12th of December at the State Mutual Restaurant, we filled the air with song and cheer, at our first college banquet.
say, it was a memorable event.

Needless to

After the usual Christmas holidays we returned, refreshed and ready for our first attack at the midyears. Suffice it to note that the same
scholarly work which has always characterized '18 men was here evident. After these memories had dwindled away we soon found ourselves facing a season which is always looked forward to with longing and anticipation- baseball- an event in which ' 18 again came into
the limelight of the athletic world .
.Here it is our proud boast to acknowledge that our men formed the majority of the team-McCarthy, O'Neil, Devlin, Wallace, Griffin,
and Hastings made up 'I 8's contribution. To say that it was a successful season would only be superfluous.
Our inter-class games also revealed some excellent material, but the darkest of all dark horses was none other than our own celebrity- "Bill"
Connell. The game in which "Bill's" latent ability came into prominence was rather listless up to the fatal ninth. "Bill 's" team was
twelve runs behind, when Glasheen's over-confidence rendered the bases full with two out. "Bill" was next man. He carefully selected
his favorite war-club with calm deliberation and slepped to the plate, determined to do or die. Most who knew "Bill" would have predicted the latter-but to make a long ~tory short- "Bill" sent the first ball soaring far out into the placid waters of the Blackstone for
a home-run. Pandemonium reigned supreme. The rest of the team, spurred on to such a fever at witne55ing the tragedy- for a hit by
"Bill" Connell had hitherto existed in the metaphysical order alone- completely retrieved their failing fortune and came out victorious .
"Bill" had won the day!
Space forbids our going into details about this glorious year. Looking back at it now from the exalted eminence of Senior, we can appre ··
ciate it as the most enjoyable of all our college years. Responsibilities were few and light, the change in life was novel, companions
were congenial, and like the brood of Freshmen everywhere, we were expected to display the follies and pranks peculiar to that species
of being. The Annex, true to the traditions of that grand old pile, was of course the center of all activity , 2nd at the head of the Annex
was the "Icebox." Oh for a Homer to give us the story of those epic days, to make them live in the hearts of all as brightly and clearly as
they do in our own. However, tempus fugited along, and soon the finals sounded the closing notes. Our green salad days,- days of irresponsibility, of unsophisticated youth , of frolic and foible, were of the past.
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ON WITH THE PLAY
HE face of every Jubilean bore a million dollar smile, as the golden Autumn witnessed many a warm handshake and exchange of
greetings at Eighteen 's return. Eager to increase a well-established first impression, we commenced our second year activities with
alacrity and determination.

The first noteworthy respite from scholarly toils was our Sophomore Banque t -an event long to be remembered. Once more we
met at the State Mutual Restaurant to "forget our troubles" and to give toast and Godspeed to the good ship Eighteen. We little
knew that the impending war cloud was to deprive us of a similar time next year or that this was really our last memorable annual
banquet, as a class.
During the holidays at Christmas, Holy Cross· horizon was darkened by the death of our beloved Prefect of Discipline, Fr . Heaney.
loss was mourned by every Eighteen man , for he was one of our greatest and most loyal friends.

Hi s

Meanwhile our basketball aggregation was training conscientiously for a most exciting season, -and what a season it was!
With "Zim"
and "Brinny" and "Ted" Sullivan starring on '18's quintet, that team has ne~er had a peer in Holy Cross' history. To "Babe" McManus,
our manager elite, great credit is due. His novel manner of preparing his warriors for battle is still a matter of great wonderment to us. We
suspect that certain of his ideas were derived from Horace. At any rate, the passage concerning the "unctus Corinthus'' must have made a
favorable impression on him, and Horace may well feel complimented, for as we are told, "Imitation is the greatest flattery. " The championship came as a natural sequence, and our joy was rnpreme. The well balanced combination of student and athlete was indeed a source of
pride and satisfaction.
Dram~tics offered another expression for talent, and our class was ably represented.
Among other thin gs, we had the pleasure of pomtmg lo
one of our number as the greatest mirthmaker of the season. The memory of "Gilby's" appearance, brief but ne'er 'to be forgotten , is bound
to produce a hearty laugh of recollection.
Nor will we ever forget our last class in Elocution. The contestants had prepared admirably for the last imp1 ession,- bu t it is not to them
that we are indeb ted for it. Rather is it due to the mysterious donor of a splendid bouquet of American Beauties, -to say nothing of the sudden and startling appearance of a loaded pillow, which descended rapidly from somewhere in the wings, with sledge-hammer force. Coming
after the fashion of a German shell at Rheims, it caused the affrighted speaker to beat a hasty retreat, and aromed general consternation (?)
among an audience whose fore-knowledge and sympathy was not entirely above question.
The year was indeed a success in every way , and resplendent with many features that will evoke numerous smiles m the days to come.
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THE PLOT THICKENS

ND n~w we ~ome I~ our first real taste of ~hilosophy, with its learned phrase~ ~f distinctions .and subdistinctions. Here we became
acquamted with Anstotle, Descartes, Le1bmtz, and numerous other names familiar to the student of Philosophy.
Speed tests in dictation were every day occurrences in these classes, and more than one man looked sadly at his limp, overworked
fingers and hoped for better days.
·
We had a banner team in football this year, but alas! Johnny Norton 's million dollar toe spelled defeat for us in the last few
minutes of play, after our men had battled valiantly, but failed every time at the crucial moment. We were outwitted, to be sure,
but the Seniors themselves conceded that our aggregation was a wonder, and deserved lo win. Their concession was verified by the harassed
look of the Senior players, who had survived the onslaught. The laurels were justly ours, and admittedly so, but the victory plus indemnities
went to the Seniors. We swallowed our defeat manfully, and gave the Seniors the surprise of their lives with our "Boom, Boom" song. It
took the dining hall by storm and helped to lighten the sting of defeat.
Even then the 1918 banner waved undisturbed and defiantly from the heights of the lofty smoke stack.

The Junior Megaphone , a weekly publication, was the result of our class in Journalism.
much pleasure and enjoyment along educational lines.

It was an innovation in every way and afforded us

Though never aspiring to social prominence, we made our first official debut this year m the form of a little prom, held at the Bancroft.
It was a brilliant success in every way, and enjoyable beyond description.
Under the captaincy of Fred McManus, we turned out a championship tennis team-adding one more to ' 18's generous supply of wmnmg
teams.
The school year was one of zealous preparation for our Diamond Jubilee. To one of our members especially does Alma Mater feel in debted for his tedious and untiring efforts in her behalf. Although i I was indeed a "Vanished Arcadia," due to a more urgent call, that
of country, nevertheless Holy Cross deeply appreciates Eddie Mack's abundant sacrifice of time and expenditure of talent to make 19 l 8's
elaborate program shine with the skillful pen and artistic taste of unmistakable genius.
This is but the beginning of many similar efforts perhaps on a much smaller scale. The summons of country arose and some thirty odd of our
men responded at once. The year ended before schedule, for patriotic purpose, and we departed abruptly, wondering what the future held in
store for us.
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FINALE

T length, with numbers greatly thinned, we finally reached the halcyon days of Ethics and Psychology, the days of cap and gown.
The free, democratic spirit still withstood, despite the dignified garb of Senior. Our ranks have dwindled down to ninety-seven,
but each man that has left for a nobler cause is but the more dear to his brother Jubileans, who to a man are to take their places
by his side, once they have completed their college career.
We started the year off well by unanimously electing Raymond F. Lynch, our football captain, to the presidency, and he has
provC;_d himself as efficient and able in this capacity as on the gridiron.

Holy Cross Night saw George F. Weldon as Chief Marshal. We struggled courageously to get up a little sketch for the evening, and experienced many difficulties,-finally succeeding in getting a presentation that was for the most part light comedy, interspersed with numerous
solos. To use the common term, it was a success that far surpassed our fondest expectations. We never realized the amount of talent that
some of our members possessed. Astronomy and Geology proved interesting to some of us. As a rule, seats in the vicinity of the window
were at a premium, especially when the Spring came around. A view at Psychology hour would quite frequently reveal a steady stream of
hungry men beating a hasty march to the foot of the hill. This was invariably the case on late sleep mornings.
On February 6th we held our annual prom at Alhambra Hall. Dyer's orchestra furnished the music and it was indeed a very enjoyable affair.
Plans were now underway for graduation. The days of real sport were at hand, the days of securing ads. for our PURPLE PATCHER. How
the boys did work! Every man did his bit, but our path was not exactly one of roses, and we will always smile when we recall the early
days of uncertainty and doubt.
Time runs apace, and the record of •I 8 as undergraduates is about completed. The class has been a remarkable one in personnel, in talent, in
achievement, and in spirit. We view the past with pride, and the future with hope and expectation.
The class of • I 8 graduates into a world al the most critical point in its entire history. We are doing our part-we will continue, the rest of
us, to do our part at this crisis in the nation's life. We lay no claim lo the place of prophet, but there is one thing we can confidently assert:
that there are members of this self-same class of 'J 8 who are going to leave their impress on the history of this United States, some to a
greater extent than others, but all for a better citizenship and national life. This is the promise and gain of America, and the glory of '18
and Holy Cross.

NEXT!~

------

YE PURPLE PATCHER
OME , Clio, gather up your eternal pen and parchment and turn aside from the wars and the agonies of the nations; lay aside the
red ink with which through all the ages you have recorded the battles of men , and fo. r a while let another unravel the tangled skein
of councils and battlefields; ramble with me down the broad, verdant aisles of Purple history, and let us gaze over the smiling
plains of the past. Let us not wander too far over those alluring fields , but tell me of those later classes and the first beginnings
of the PURPLE PATCHER.
The Muse turns toward me as I entreat her, but gravely shakes her head. Now she h~sitates, sweeps the realms of the earth with
her restless eyes, then gliding to my side, grasps my hand and turns toward the past. "Hurry," she murmur.;, "for this is the age of ages
and I must soon return to my parchment and pen. Let us travel but a quarter of a century into the past. Before the echoes of the Golden
Jubilee shall have ceased to roll down from the hill-top you will find them planting the seeds of the PATCHER. Ah! here are the rejoicing
sons of Holy ·cross celebrating the Jubilee Year. Hear the merry laughter and the ringing music as they feast at the Jubilee banquet. How
old Fenwick echoes with the panegyrics showered upon the mighty progress of that fifty years.

(I

"But see, here is the Acroama. Call it the first fruit of the yearnings of fifty years to bind together on the printed page the thoughts and
desires of classmates. Glance through its pages and read the names of those writers of olden times.
"Come, let us hurry on into the future . Here in '95 are the Rhetoricians presenting the Greek drama Eutropius. Do not let the words o f
the protagonist or the songs of the chorus detain you. Take one of those Class Journals of '97. There are only three of them , for they art
but the forerunner of greater things . They ceased at the birth of the PURPLE.
In the P URPLE, graduate and undergraduate find a common
bond of letters_, and for awhile you will find no other record of PURPLE triumphs. As we pass along the years you will find it each month
glorious with its wealth of song , and verse, and story. You will find her hailed by all as the 'Queen of the College Monthlies' .
"Here in 1907 you see the first of all the PURPLE PATCHERS. Here the pioneers in Patchery lay their heads logether and solemnly vow to
produce a class book. Their loftiest aim is to write but a word of praise and encouragement for each of their classmates. They seek not
to emblazon its pages, or to engrave its title in letters of gold, yet they are laying broad and deep the foundations of a monument that will
always recall fondest memories to hundreds of the sons of Holy Cross,
"You see THE PATCHER evolve from this small beginning to successive zeniths of perfection. You witness the trials of the editors and their
write-up assistants. You hear the bickerings of a long line of business managers, and witness the frenzied plottings of the art editors, and
the endless wanderings of the photographers. You see books bound in cloth, and others in leather, but here in 1918 you see THE PATCHER
decked in its richest garb. Thus has THE P URPLE PATCHER grown and flourished . Thus it has sprung from the obscurity of the past into
its present of Purple Splendor. Of the Future I can tell you nothing , for I am Clio, the Muse of History."
Saying this, my companion vanished, leaving me alone to w onder what new perfections were possible in the realm of THE PURPLE PATCHER.

CLASS DIARY
Sept. 24-"Howdy, Boys. It seems good lo see you all back
again." "Yes, and it seems mighty good to be back."

Oct. 16--The "Strong Arm Crew," led by "Swede" and "Mike,"
handle freight.

Sept. 25-What former class painted the gloomy picture of Brother
Freeman? They were all wrong. So far he's a Prince. The only
way to gel him mad is not to let him carry your trunk lo your
rooms.

Oct. 17- F reem · attacks the tacks.
of lack holes.

Sept. 26-Still they straggle in. ..Hello, Woman" Walsh forsakes
B. C. lo join us. Steve Sadler drags himself in, thanks lo his lacking 1 of an inch.
Sept. 27- "Gil" Haggerty returns lo the fold.
Sept. 30-Why ·can· I these Freshmen be Quiet?
Oct. 8-Firsl classmeeting.

Everything calm and peaceful.

Oct. 10-We condescend lo let a few Juniors enjoy the hospitality
of Beaven for a few weeks.
Oct. 12-Brown 27, H. C. 6.
eat Bear Meat on Friday.

We didn't win, because we couldn"t

Oct. 13- Record enrollment, 621.

Wall decoratiom now consist

Oct. 19-"Sam"" Phelan, after wa1tmg five years, makes a speech
to the class. Like all the others, he asks for money. "Sailor"
Burke, after waiting five weeks, also makes a speech, telling the
Boys how important it is to be prompt and faithful at practice.
Who could better tell us?
·
Oct. 20-Hindenburg has nothing on us,- we also start a Strategic
Retreat- also Spiritual. Captain Sam musters his cohorts.
Oct. 21 - We are still retreating. A few more days and we will be
qualified as Officers in the Russian Army. "You· re a wise bunch of
boys. I know ya."
Oct. 22- All this singing 1s great, 1sn I 11, "Jiggs?"
"Jiggs" is
thinking of writing a song entitled "The Joys of Being a Song
Leader."-Muffied Drum Accompaniment. First meeting of THE
PATCHER Board.

Freshmen break our record.

Oct. 14-" Aub" is gunning for some fresh guy.
Oct. 15-Ed. Harrigan elected Editor-in-Chief of THE PURPLE
PATCHER to succeed Eddie Mack, resigned. We wonder does
""Ed.," signify Editor?

Oct. 23-Oi, what a day! Retreat- Rain- Classmeeting- RainMassmeeting-Rain. "Who hit you, Jim? '" "I don't know, but
my nose knows."" Glasheen and Gartland give first aid. We attend Liberty Celebration- sans parade. Liberty Bonds to Rev. Fr.
Rector.
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CLASS DIARY--Continued
Nov. 28-We start celebrating our last Thanksgiving as Undergraduates.
Nov. 29-H. C. 13, Springfield 6. Captain Ray- H. C.'s greatest
Captain-leads Purple lo first victory over Springfield since 19-12.
Dec. 2-The Paupers return.
Dec. 3- The Plutocrats return.

What's a dollar to us?

Dec. 11 - "All men have to some extent a knowledge of the subject
matter of Ethics," "To some extent" is good.
Dec. 12-Many take a review course in Ancient History by seeing
"Cleopatra." From a.II reports they saw her.
Dec. 14- "Don't worry about the Ethics Paper and don't study
after eight o'clock tonight." How obedient we are.
We endure the torture of having our picture taken,- under cover.
Dec. 15- It might have been worse-meaning Ethics.

Dec. 4-"Duke," "Aub," "C. D.," "Dan O'Neil" and "Hal" Bell
have always been there with the "Good Nights"; they now cast
their lot with the "Good Knights,"

D~c. 16--Last batch of Psyche marks are in. What do you know,
"he" only -got 75 % ? "Sailor" returns as a sailor.
Dec. 18-We start star gazing.

Dec. 5- We agree with the Pedagogue regarding the displeasure of
a muggy day ; but how explain the added pleasure ( to some) of a
"Muggy" night?
Dec. 6--The Printing Question is settled- peacefully.
Dec. 7- The "Open Window Policy" of Astronomy 1s discontinued.
Dec. 8-It makes it nice that Holy Days are Holidays. It gives us
a full day to devote to Ethics. Quick, Roger, the Garboon !
Dec. 10-First batch of Psychology marks are "in.
It has been decided that it doesn't pay to study?

Many surpris·es.

Dec. 19-Most of the fellows leave to play "Post Office."
perience counts, they should be huge successes.

If ex -

Dec. 20-"I care not for the stars that shine.
I dare not hope for ninety-nine;
I only hope he'll pass me:
Sixty and the world is mine."
(As sung by the Beaven Hall Quartet.)
Oh, to quote the other things I heard! ! ! !
Dec. 21-fyterry Christmas, fellows.
couple of weeks.
1918-OUR YEAR.

Will see you again m a

EXOOVS

THE PLACID BLACKSTONE.

CLASS DIARY--Continued
Jan. 24-Shades of Tom.
with prompting.

Jan. 7- Under classmen return.
Jan, 8-Seniors return.
Jan. 9- lt seems good to get back lo Fair Worcester and Worces ter's Fair.

Shea- Bill Glasheen leads prayers-

Jan. 25-Who ts this Al Bedo? Anyone want lo buy a new
Astronomy book? Used only twice- Dec. 19 ( or Jan. 17) , and
January 24.

Jan. I 0-Tim lutes, Top Beaven hoots, Ray loots.

Jan. 27- Fr. Fox starts the boys on a rabbit hunt. Was it a rabbit ?

Jan. I !- "Don' t be satisfied with 'just getting by.' Strive to get to
the front." Correct, and after a look at our classification cards we
decide that we are going to get to the front.

Jan. 28-The few faithful sacrifice their notes
majority.

Jan. 12- "Taum," "C. D .," and "Knock" play
Society,

Jan . 30--Glee Club and Orchestra members start the search for
dress shirts, etc.

Framingham

Jan. 29-History of Philosophy Exam.

Jan. 16--Don't you think you mixed your metaphors, Jack, when
you spoke of covering in Ethics? Don't confuse play with work.

Jan. 31-Mid-Year holiday, commg.

Jan. 18-Return engagement with Astronomy.

Feb. I-Beaven 's turn to be heat less.
and gloves.

Jan. 20-Fred McManus promotes an hypnotic seance.
fies for a life-saver's medal.
Jan. 22- "Hey, let's have your garboon , will ya?"
Hughes, ' 15.

Ray quali-

Smoke talk by

Jan . 23- Full attendance for History of Philosophy.
Exam soon.

Must be an

Ior the sake of the

meaning that our mid -years are
We attend class in overcoats

Feb. 2-F rs. Wheeler, Keyes and Louvain take final vows.
class.

No

Feb. 3- Holy Cross musicians give classical concert in aid of War
Chest.
Introduction played by Assumptioi;i and Clark,-A nti climax by Tech. Sadl~r stars.
Feb. 4- Musicians take a holiday.

They also pose.
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CLASS DIARY--Continued
Feb. 5-What's your opm1on of a one-room flat with a portable
bath for a family of six?
Feb. 6-We have a date with "Polly Ee." "Mike" Dolan walks
right in and turns right around and walks right out again.
Jubilee Prom.

Feb. I 9-Lenten lectures begin.
Feb. 21 - Big fire down town.
granted.

Wonderful English.
General permission taken -

Feb. 22-We're thankful lo you for many things, George.
least of which is the holiday.

not

Not the

Feb. 7- Now for Psychology.
Feb. 23-"Swede" says a tearful farewell .
Feb. 8-Cram it in '; jam it m.
enough.

The Human Will 1s free-cheap
Feb. 25-"Tubby· · and "Ed" do patrol duty.

Feb. 9-Psychology Exam.
Feb. IO-Sailor "Jimmie" Sullivan pays us a visit.
We wonder was

Feb. 27-Captain Murphy has "Charley Horse."
expect us to win?

He hasn't recovered

Feb. 28-Who knows how to raise $500 in a day?

Feb. I I-We enjoy a "psychological" vacation.
any other class ever so favored?
Feb. 12- Those Exams must have been fierce.
ye!.

Feb. 13- This life is just one 'Zam-i-nation after another. Pedagogy today-Draft next.
Lent begins. So does the basketball
series. We surprise the Juniors by wmning.
Feb. 14-F r. Wheeler reads the jokes-sometimes called rules.
PATCHER is again the subject of heated discussion.
Feb. I 5-When in doubt leave it to THE PATCHER Board.
Feb. 17-General Permission granted.

Feb. 26-All kinds of marks given away at the office.
good- most are not.

K. of C. Drive.

Mar. I-The beadle shows his authority.
rules?
Mar. 3-"Telephone call for you, 'Jiggs

Some are

How can you

Have you heard the new
0
."

Mar. 3- "He had a little bunch of whiskers on his chin.°'

Mar. 4- Spring is here.
Mar . .S-Junior Bolsheviki advance. Fitzpatrick, '90, gives interesting talk.

BRINEY ANO HINC '

FRANCO PRUSSIAN ALLIANCE

CLASS DIARY--Continued
Mar. 6-Holiday in honor of Fitzpatrick. "Is this the way you
6pend your holiday mornin gs? " '"Y-y-es-Fa-Father."
Mar. 8-Bolsheviki retreat.

Mar. 22- As lo the class picture-we try again.
Mar. 24- Concert by Musical Clubs.

Mar. 9-"Bill" O'Neil given special seat in Ethics.

"Mar. 25-Apr. 9 - We celebrate our last vacation, will be called furloughs.

Mar. 10-Who said Spring was here?
Mar. I I-We "Listen to the Mocking Bird."
Mar. 12-Gen. Wiegel (our future boss) gives a lecture.

Ap r. 12- Right away they i,tart with exams.

Geology today.

Apr. 13-Game with Yale cancelled- snow.

Mar. 14- Odessa taken- so is "Mike" Reardon.
Mar. 15-Ethics Paper tomorrow. Socialism is impractical, absurd ,
unethical. Insult me if you wish- it isn't Ethical to use physical
force in defence of honor and good name.

Hoiah for Socialism.

after this they

Ap r. 11 - " Bill'" O'Neil borrows the Professor's book I~ study for
the exam.

Mar. 13- Ray joins the Senior Draft Army.

Mar. 16- Ethics Paper over.
I'll black your eye.

Mar. 21 - Open window policy starts in Geology.

Insult me and

Mar. 17- lrish serenade before Room 9, Middle Beaven.
The Chisel only said, "Bring on the Wild Women."

A nd

Mar . 18-Reception to Rev.Fr. Rector.
Mar. 19-Famous $64 table is behind locked doors .
Mar. 20--PATCHER Staff picture. "Are you trying to hide something? " Then "Flo-Flo"-eh, Steve?

Apr. 15- "Jack"' Mahoney argues on the Divorce Question.
Apr. 16--Congressman Ambrose Kennedy speaks.
Ap r. 17- AT LAST.

Elmer says, "Not prepared, Father."

Apr. 18-"Jerry," "Steve," "C. D.," and " Jack" receive " Greetin gs" from "Woody."
A pr. 19- Game with Penn.

Let"s not say anything about it.

Apr. 20-21 - Glee Club and Orchestra take a trip (in the ideal order) to Providence and Fall River.
Apr. 23- Soldiers' Farewell.
A pr. 24-lnterclass track meet.

CHISEL CL.US

'LO

FELLOWS

CHEER LEADERS

PSYCHOLOGY

CLASS DIARY--Continued
Apr. 25-Everyone takes History of Philosophy notes.

May 23-Final in Chemistry- Oh, for a bracer of twelve-year-old.

Apr. 28--Big scare on Middle Beaven. Elmer almost lost his notes.

May 26--Final tour by the musicians.

Apr. 30-We finish History of Philosophy.
hour in our rooms hereafter.

May 27-Final in Biology.

We can sleep that

May 3- "Bill" Glasheen, bird-catcher and carrier.
May 4- Thoughts of the finals.

May 30-Memorial Day.
Nice job.

We get theses paper for orals.

June I-Last Study before the orals.
June 2-Last prayer before the orals.

May 6--Natural Theology paper.
May 8-9-10- Glee Club and Orchestra actually make a tour.
it was a great tour.

And

June 3-The orals.

Why say more)

June 4-Our sole occupation cheer them as they come out.

May 11-"Tom" stars in Track Meet at Springfield.

to encourage them as they go in; to

May 12-Barry, Carroll and Norton cavort once more on Fitton
Field.

June 5- "Ain't it a grand and glorious feeling? "

May 13- Last paper in Ethics- now for the orals.

June 10-The noose is opened for the last time.

May 14-Roll call in Psychology. Someone kidnapped Fr. C oyle's
twelve-year-old pet. No wonder they liked Lab. Chemistry.

June 13- And closed.

May IS- Political Economy Exam.
The Hill is yours, "Chick."

H. C. 4, B. C. 3.

Ha! Ha!

May 20- Pentecost Monday.

June 14-16-June 17- Guesls begin to arrive.

May 16--Final forms for PATCHER close.
May 18--E vidence exam. All cleaned up but the orals.
season ends in blaze of glory.

June 9-Not so bad as they go.

June 18--Alumni reunion and banquet,
Track

June 19-Commencement. The culmination of four years' endeavor.
We now call them Brother Alumni. And we refer to the students
as younger brothers.
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ALUMNI
T was Nathan Hale who said, "I only regret I have but one life to give for my country."

D

In an hour of national distress, all eyes turn towards loyalty.

no thought is more familiar to their aspirations.
secret of the universe is exacted daily.

No word is oftener on the lips of men; indeed,

All men are dreaming of it, its drama always a tragedy, the

In an hour of gladness, when the heart is overflowing with gratitude

or any other sweet and sacred sentiment, what is the word to which it would give utterance ?-loyalty.

Today the voice of American loyalty echoes around the world. A triple alliance of honor, sympathy, and help; it challenges American youth, and Holy Cross has lifted its heart and soul as it freely and lovingly accepts the trust.
Banded together as true as steel, "Our Alumni, hundreds strong: have gone 'over the top' for justice, have reached the
consummate height of national love, have attained their paramount goal in the eyes of the world. They have offered
their all for their country-greater love than this no man has."
Holy Cross is rightly proud of you, ye favored sons; favored because your names are written in pure gold on a world
tablet signed-"Democracy."

Favored, because when we have passed into the realm of eternity, when the shades of

oblivion are snatched across, you and yours will treasure with unsullied pride, the honor gleaned thru sacrifice; champions of righteousness, vicars of liberty.
Remorse, be at rest.

Grief, let not thy voice be heard.

Sorrow, our once woeful visitant, we have now no place for

thee here. This, our Alma Mater, has become the abode of additional honor and pride. Fame, sweet fame, most
sincerely do we welcome thee. It is thy privilege, thou bright messenger of gladness, to rule from heaven's high arc.
We acknowledge thy credentials,-they are witnessed by the signature of our sons.
to thy commands.

Come then, Glory, we are now thy brothers.

We bow to thy authority, we yield

OFFICERS OF THE ALUMNI ASSOCIATIONS
THE ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
OF THE COLLEGE OF THE HOLY CROSS

Organized 1869
RT. REV. THOMAS D. BEAVEN, D. D., '70, Honorary President
REV. EDWARD J. FITZGERALD, '88, President
]AMES E. McCONNELL, '86, First Vice-President
HoN. JosEPH H. GAINER, "99, Second Vice-President
JoHN G. McT1GUE,
Third Vice-President
JOHN F. GANNON, '96, Secretary-Treasurer
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Executive Committee
HoN. DAVID I. WALSH, '93
REV. MICHAEL J. OWENS, '89
DR. DENIS F. O'CoNNOR, '93
CONNECTICUT ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
OF THE COLLEGE OF THE HOLY CROSS

Organized F e'o. 12, 1896
WILLIAM B. McCARTHY, '10, President
FRANCIS A. PALLOTI, '08, Vice-President
REv. CHARLES F. KELLY, '05, Secretary
REV. JAMES J. McGETTRICK, '05, Treasurer

Executive Committee
REV. EDWARD J. PLUNKETT,
FRANCIS E. FOLEY, '08
PATRICK J. CAWLEY, '13

ex-'98

WORCESTER COUNTY ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
OF THE COLLEGE OF THE HOLY CROSS

Organized 1898
REV. JOHN M. KENNEY, '84, President
REV. PATRICK J. MADDEN,
Vic e-President
DANIEL P. CALLAHAN, '02, Secretary
MATTHEW R. McCANN, JR., '02, Treasurer '
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Executive Committee
REV. JOHN P. PHELAN, '92
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HOLY CROSS CLUB OF NEW YORK

Organized 1906
JAMES F. DONNELLY, '99, President
]AMES J. HoPKINS, '87, Vice-President
DR. FRED ERICK W. RICE, '02, Vice-President
EDWARD J. HOGARTY, '06, Treasurer
AMBROSE L. O'SHEA, ·03, Treasurer

Directors
THOMAS E. McDERMOTT, ex- '92
JOHN P. O'BRIEN, '94
M1cHAEL J. DALY, '95
JoHN G. McT1GUE,
DR. PETER J. DuLLIGAN, '07
]AMES A. FOLEY, '07
RICHARD A. WH!TE, '14
JOSEPH T. HIGGINS, '16
GEORGE J. McDONNELL, '90
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HOLY CROSS CLUB OF BOSTON

Organized 1907
HoN. THOMAS H. Down , '94, President
GEORGE E. MORRIS, '05, Vice-President
WILLIAM J. CAHILL, JR., '07, Secretary
DANIEL J. TRIGGS, '09, Financial Secretary
]AMES E. MAHONEY, '10, Treasurer

Directors
JosEPH A. McNAMARA, '15
REV. ALEXANDER A. HAMIL TON, '86
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JOSEPH J. REILLY, '04
DR. THOMAS W. W1cKHAM, ·09
JoHN B. DoRE, '91
]AMES T. CONNOLLY, '95

OFFICERS OF THE ALUMNI ASSOCIATIONS--Continued
HOLY CROSS CLUB OF NORTHEASTERN
PENNSYLVANIA
Organized 1906
RT. REY. MICHAEL J. HoBAN, D.D., ex-'74, Honorary President.
WILLIAM A. Coru3Y, '06, President
REY. RoBERT E. B. GARDNER, '06, Vice-President
EDWARD H. GIBBONS, ex-'00, S ecretary-Treasurer

RHODE ISLAND ASSOCIATION
OF HOLY CROSS ALUMNI
Organized 1908
EDWARD L. HALLIWELL, 03, President
WILLIAM S. FLYNN, "07, Vice-President
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M1cHAEL J. CosTELLO, '00
AUGUSTINE P. CONNIFF, '02
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HOLY CROSS CLUB OF PHILADELPHIA
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WILLIAM M. Huss1E, '03, President
JosEPH V. O'DRAIN, '04, Vice-President
ANTHONY T. SMYTH, '13, Secretary
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Trustees
DANIEL J. KENNEDY, '12
THOMAS L. HOBAN, '13
JosEPH A. HENDERSON, ex-'16With the President, Vice-President, Secretary and Treasurer
MERRIMAC VALLEY HOLY CROSS ALUMNI
ASSOCIATION
Organized June 25, 1913
HoN. DENNIS J. MURPHY, '94, President
PATRICK J. REYNOLDS, ' 12, Secretary
DR. FRANCIS A. FINNEGAN, '07, Treasurer

Executive Committee
HoN. DENNIS J. MuRPHY, '94
DR. FRANCIS A. FINNEGAN, '07,
PATRICK], REYNOLDS, '12

BRISTOL COUNTY ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
OF THE COLLEGE OF THE HOLY CROSS
Organized 1900
DR. WILLIAM E. SYNAN, '89, President
REY. P-ATRICK E. McGEE, '85, Vice-President
J. LEO O'GoRMAN, '04, Secretary
HoN. HENRY F. NICKERSON, ex- '98, Treasurer

Executive Committee
REY. CHARLES A. DONOVAN, '07
HoN. EDWARD F. HANIFY, '04
DR. JoHN J. GIBBONS, ex-'08
JOHN E. WELCH, '12

BERKSHIRE COUNTY ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
OF THE COLLEGE OF THE HOLY CROSS
Organized 1903
REV. JEREMIAH A. RIORDAN, '92, President
DR. E. HENRY HOWARD, '94, Vice-President
DR. THOMAS J. NoRTON, '01, Secretary
THOMAS F. KANE, '05, Treasurer

Executii•e Com~ittee
JoHN A. FoRD, '05
REY. WILLIAM F. DAVITT, '07
WALTER G. NAGLE, '12

OFFICERS OF THE ALUMNI ASSOCIATIONS--Continued
CONNECTICUT VALLEY ASSOCIATION OF HOLY
CROSS ALUMNI
Organized April I0, 1911
RT. REV. THOMAS D. BEAVEN, D.D., '70, Honorary President
JAMES H. REILLY, '98, President
DR. SIMON J. RussELL, '90, Vice-President
J. WATSON FLANNERY, ex-'95, Secretary
DR. THOMAS E. CAVANAUGH, '96, Treasurer

HOLY CROSS CLUB OF PLYMOUTH COUNTY
Organized November 18, 1915
DR. JAMES H. DROHAN, ex- '91, President
JOHN J. BARRY, '05, Vice-President
]AMES P. MoRAN, '04, Secretary
JOHN M. MURPHY, ex-'03, Treasurer

Executive Committee
REV. THOMAS A. McGOVERN, '91
REV. MICHAEL P. KAVANAUGH, '93
DR. EDWARD J. HUSSEY, '99
REV. JOHN A. QUIGLEY, '02
DR. JAMES J. NORTON, '04
JAMES E. HAFEY, '06

HOLY CROSS CLUB OF EASTERN NEW YORK
Organized April 26, 1916
DANIEL H. PRIOR, ex-'10, President
REV. JOHN E. SMITH, '96, Vice-President
JosEPH F. X. DEVANE, '12, Treasurer
JOHN A. FITZGERALD, '13, Secretary

HOLY CROSS ALUMNI ASSOCIATION OF CENTRAL AND WESTERN NEW YORK
Organized February 8, 191 5
LEON A. SELMAN, 'JO, President
DR. FRANK J. McCORMICK, ex-'10, Vice-President
J. EMMET MURPHY, ex-'15, Secretary
E. LELAND Moo NEY, -' 13, Treasurer

Executive Committee
CHARLES W. ScHMIDT, ex-'72
JOHN H. BECKLEY, '08
REV. D. FRANCIS CURTIN, '10
CORNELIUS F. DENEEN, 'I 2
WILLIAM J. LAWLESS, ex-'14
WILLIAM E. McCLUSKEY, '15

Executive C ommiltee
JoHN H. KENDREGAN, '02

Executive Committee
RT. REV. JosEPH A. DELANEY, ex-'99
REV. EDWARD M. BRADY, '80
DR. WILLIAM D. COLLINS, '03
DR. RICHARD A. LAWRENCE, JR., '03
HOLY CROSS CLUB OF WASHINGTON
Organized January 11, 1918
HoN. PETER J. McLouCHLIN, '95, President
MARTIN J. McNAMARA, '09, Vice-President
WALTER B. KENNEDY, '06, Treasurer
GEORGE P. HUGHES, ex-'13, Secretary
Executive Committee
WILLIAM E. LEAHY, '07, Chairman
WILLIAM F. SHANAHAN, '13
DENNIS F. KELLEHER, ex-'12
TIMOTHY P. REGAN, '10
LA WREN CE A. LAWLOR, 'I 0
FLORENCE J. DONOGHUE, · 11
CHARLES M. RoDDY, S.J., ex-'1 I

HOLY CROSS NIGHT
O see the right road is a great milestone in a man 's life.
It is a greater
accomplishment when having seen it, he follows it.
This year, Holy Cross Night, the night when restraint and discipline play only
"second fiddle" in the orchestra of our college life's performance, held for
each and every student a thrill of proud admiration combined with sombre
contemplation. Truly, it was with a spirit of anticipation that the Seniors, garbed .in
their cap and gown for the first time, marched amidst the _countless emblems of nationai'
righteousness-bespeaking liberty,- to their . front seats behind the olive-drab and navy
blue of those ":ho had gone before them and who now, as it were, returned with the
insignia of their work-well done. Some thirty soldiers · and sailors were able to get
"leave" for the "biggest night"- perhaps the greatest in their memory of Holy _Cross.
Many civilian alumni as well, listened to the mother call before they, too, said-vale.
Yet beneath the national tone of unrest, that welled up in the breasts of anxious youths,
King Mirth reigned supreme. When the service flag ·containing some 200 stars was un furled, then the storm of fervent enthusiasm shook the hall.

(i
~

GEORGE F. WELDON, '18
Chief Marshal

<t

True to the traditions of '18, a play let formed the nucleus for a musical program, and
carrying with it the lightness and pleasantness of a "college frat," was successfully
staged by the Senior class. The musical selections were exceptional, while the welldirected, timely witticisms drew many laughs.

The speakers all carried some message of national importance, weighing in the balance
the manly sacrifice, true courage, and great responsibilities which the call of our times had placed upon the eager shoulders of our American
youth . Sincere, solemn, truthful, time-tested advice, was received by eager hearts with deepest gratitude. Surely we can say the alumni,- our
alumni , has a wealth of affection for Holy Cross, and just as truly we can say that feeling is reciprocated.
I t would be a grave omission indeed, were not the laurels for so complete an evening's entertainment placed at the feet of their rightful champion, Chief Marshal George Weldon . The fruits of his untiring zeal, keen sedulity, and eloquent words, will long remain a criterion by
which future Holy Cross Nights will be judged.
When the si lver is slowly but surely interweaving its telling way o'er our care-worn brows, the annals of our waning memories wi ll still hold
dear the Holy Cross Night of 19 18.

HOLY CROSS NIGHT PROGRAM
Star Spangled Banner
Overture- Coronation March from "The Prophet" ....... ... ... ........ .... ..... ..... ... .... .. Meyerbeer
Introduction ..... ........... .. .......... .. ...... .... ....... .... ... .. ......... ..... ...... ....... ... George F. Weldon, '18
Address .. ...... ...... ...... ... .. ......... .... ...... .... ... ....... ..... .. .......... ... ...... .. Rev. William A. Foley, '85
Senior Class Song
Address .. ..... ... ..... ........ .......... ...... ..... ........ .... ..... .... .... ... ..... ....... .. ...... .. .. Daniel J .· Triggs, '09
Violin Selection, "Pasteural Fantasy" ..... ......... ... .. ... .................. .................... ... ... .. Singelee
Joseph J. Connors
Address ...... .... ...... .. ..... .... ........ .. ........ ...... .. ........ .......... ..... ....... ...... ... . ,.. James J . Crotty, '11
Address ............. .......... ........ ............ ...... ........ .. ... ............. ... .... Rev. Thomas P. McGinn, '94
Chaplain, Camp Devens, Ayer, Mass.
Song, "The Service Flag" .......... ............ ............ ...... ............. ..... .. Francis P. Donnelly, S. J.
Glee Club and Students
Senior Songsters ........ .......... ..... ....... .... .. ... ....... ............. .. ... ......... .. ..... ........ .... "At the Club"
Those That CalledGilbert Haggerty
Richard Walsh
Corneli~s Holland
Raymond Kelley
Stephen Sadler

James Nelligan
Jeremiah Reardon
John McPadden
Harold Cool
Emmet O'Brien

.George Murphy
Frank Skehan
Henry Hogan
Everett Potter

Fenwick Hall

- -- -- -

DRAMATICS

DRAMATICS
With Governor Walsh and his staff the principal guests of the ·occasion, our class, under the direction of Rev. W. Coleman Nevils, S. J.,
drew across the folds of Freshman accomplishment in the Shakesp~rean· Way," and presented "our bit" lo a Worcester audience in the
famous comedy "As ·you Like It." In the cast of characters were Joh!1 J. Hagerty, ' 18, as the banished Duke, a principal role, Charles
T. Sexton, '18, as "Amiens," Raymond B. Kelly, '18, as Jacques De Boyo, Stephen L. Sadler, '18, and Gilbert Haggerty, '18.
In the realm of our college dramatics these men have played conspicuous parts. John Hagerty, who came to us from · •17, stands
preeminent among our actors. From the time he played the exiled duke in "As You Like It," his performances have been remarkable.
Raymond T. B. Kelly also invariably displays excellent talent before the footlights, especially in emotional or heavy roles, as does also the
dependable Arthur Gagnon.
Since his freshmen year Stephen L. Sadler has appeared many times on the stage, not only as a singer, but as an actor. As the page in "As
You Like It," his interpretation of the part contributed almost as much as his song, "There was a Lover and his Lass," toward the reception
which was accorded him. He also appeared as Anton in "Absolution," where his understanding and rendition of the boy's nature were
perfect, and in "Who's Who in Tunbridge," where, in the humorous role of Pounce the detective, he scored a triumph. Henry M. Hogan,
. '18, J. Everett Potter, '18, and Charles F. O'Brien, '18, have also taken parts in dramatics the past four years.
"Mr. Ireton," another comedy staged in Fenwick Hall, in honor of our rector, Rev. Jos. Dinand, S. J., had in its cast a proportionate number of our class talent. Mr. Ireton, the leading role, was p!ayed by John J. Hagerty, '18. Mr. lreton's servant was interpreted by Arthur
H. Gagnon, '18, while Charles Sexton was seen in the part of "The Country Lawyer."
The Senior play let, "Who's Who in Tunbridge," given on the occasion of the 25th anniversary of Rt. Rev. Thomas D. Beaven, D. D., as
bishop of this diocese, added new laurels to those already placed at the feet of the class. The cast consisted of-Raymond T. B. Kelly, '18,
as Mr.Samuel Snozzle; Arthur Gagnon, '18, as Markham; JohnJ.Hagerty, '18, as Mr. Spriggins; J. Harold Cool, '18, as Lieutenant Spike;
Stephen L. Sadler, as Pounce the Detective; while James M. McGrail, '19, as Joseph, and William J. O'Sullivan, '19, as the Railroad Superintendent, aided in the production. The cast was picked and trained under the direction of Rev. John E. McQuade, S. J .
"The Rivals," our final production in dramatics, bids fair . to outshine all past achieve~ents. The play is a pleasant sojourn from the usual
Shakespearean offering of the college: something more to the public demand, and a comedy full of rich humor. It should be a big success.
The principal role will be played by Raymond T, B. Kelly, '. 18, in the character of Capt. Absolute. John J. Hagerty, '18, will also play
a principal part as the father of Capt. Absolute, Sir Anthony. Rehearsals are under the capable direction of Rev. John E. McQuade, S. J.

.
The B. J. F. and Philomathic Debating Room

"1918" IN DEBATE
From the beginning, back in the fall of 1914, the sons of '18 have taken an active and enthusiastic interest in the debating activities of Holy
Cross. Seldom do.ring our four years on the Hill of Mt. St. James have there been debates of importance-society. class .or college-in which
men of '18 did not produce their share of logical argumentation and eloquent oratory. Always, in victory and in defeat, did our men reflect
upon themselves and upon their class and upon Holy Cross all honor and glory.
As Freshmen we were rather timid; we had not as yet come to realize the extent of our powers and we were backward in trying for places
on the representative teams. Notwithstanding this fact, our vice-president of that year, Joseph Thorning, did succeed in making a place on
the F res_hm:>,n-Sophomore team as alternate, and journeyed to Washington, where Holy Cross was defeated by Georgetown in a close and
interestir- : debate. Joe's success was for us the beginning. From that time on we looked at debating in a new light, and at each succeeding
trial foi :re various debating teams there appeared more men of '18 seeking honor on the public platform.
In the 'e spring of our first year we met '17 in debate and were defeated. Iii this,_our first class debate, we were well represented by Joseph
F. C. " .~. prning, Joseph C. Connors, Jeremiah P. Sheehan, and Edward R. J. Griffin, alternate.

.

'

Soph~· ')J; e v r n · ~as a banner year in debating at Holy Cross. First of all there was the establishment of the Fitton society, open to members
·\ of,,the
,.-;;,.fi·,,1 Sophomore classes-caused by the overflow of members in the Philomathic Society. Even in the upper classes there
,_
\~~Sm'
interest in this most important cf school activities-the societies seemed to have received from somewhere a new
spiri'
1

0

Th e . .
t~ ~: the year was an inter-s~ciety debate between the Philomathic and Fitton Societies. Great interest had been aroused in
thi~ i;
.:, ~,;," \ •tween these rivals, and the debate itself was one long to be remembered. The Fitton team, of which Edward R. J. G ~iffin,
Rayr , -' •:J:. ;' :~lly and Jeremiah P. Sheehan were members, celebrated by victory the foundation of the new society. The Philomathic
'Tel'
~ed gi · l. ry in defeat, vanquished by their new-born rival. Jeremiah M; Reardon and F~ederick R. J . McManus were members of
the i-Hulomath
'
' •

·,

The n
"'-',,: o( importance in our Sophomore year was the annuai contest with· Georgetown. This year the debate was held in Worcester
and re,;x,itted- i" a victory for Holy Cross. Our Freshman-Sophomore te~m was captained by Jeremiah P. Sheehan, '18, and Ed~ard · R. J.
Griffin acted \ . alternate.
0

Early in; thef : ring of 1916 a second debate was held between the PhiloIIlathic- ancl' Fitton societies, and again it resulted in
Fitton teaJt r n this debate the Fitton Team was captained by Edward J. Harrigan.

~

victory for the

The Phiioi :t c team was captained by George H. Ewing, while Arthur H. ·Gagnon, '18, and Joseph Chisholm, '18. were also members.
Our last '
arance in debate as Sophomores was in the inter-class debate with the representatives of '19. This contest resulted in a second
class defeat { us, this time at the hands of our younger but nevertheless worthy rivals from the Freshman Class. Our Sophomore team was
composed of leremiah P. Sheehan, Jeremiah M. Reardon, Edward R. J. Griffin, Capt., and George H . Ewing, alternate.

"1918" IN DEBATE--.Continued
At the beginning of our Junior year, having graduated from the Sophomore-F~e; hman sodeties into the "upper-classmen's" B. J. F. forum, we,
undismayed by our two class defeats at the hands of '17 and '19, struggled laboriously along towards an ultimate goal- excellence in debating
and final victory . . Early· in the year arrangements _w ere completed with Boston College for a home-and-home debate to take place immediately before the Christmas holidays. The question for ·debate WiiS chosen,• the -trials were held, and five out of eight places were found to be
held by men of '18. On the Friday before we left for our Christmas recess, the debates were held. The team sent by Holy Cross to Boston
was .composed entirely of Juniors: Raymond T. B. Kelly, Capt., Frederick R. J. McManus, Edward R. J. Griffin. On our Worcester team
were Jeremiah P. Sheehan and Jeremiah M. Reardon, alternate. In Boston we lost and in Worcester we won, and while an even split with
our sister college on Newton Heights was not entirely satisf~c~ory, still we consider that our class representatives in their first Junior-Senior
inter-collegiate debate brought back to Holy Cross a good m~asure of honor and glory.
After Christmas, a new feature was introduced in the form of a prize banquet speaking conte~t. This was won by Raymond T. B. Kelly, ' 18.
Still later, a class and society debate was held in whi~h the four classes and three societies were represented. In \his contest another '18 man,
Jeremiah M . Reardon, with the aid of a Philomathjc member of '19, was victorious, and once more honor was brought back to our jubilee class.
Early in May of our Junior year we suffered our third class defeat, ~ur second at the hands of men of '17. Our Junior team was composed of
Edward R. J. Griffin, Capt., Jeremiah M. Reardon, Raymond T. B. Kelly, and Arthur H. Gagnon, alter~ate. This debate was spirited and
interesting throughout and was awarded to the Seniors only ·after a very lengthy deliber·at_ion by the judg~s-whether on technique, general
ability, or general principles will never be known. We do remember the very generous bestowaJ of praise on the heads of the Junior debaters
and then ·,he reception of the purse by the Senjor captain.
·
Now we are Seniors and are witnessing a new and unheard of experiment in Holy Cross debating custom-the abolition of the old Senior] unior and Sophomore-Freshman societies, and the beginning of a new Philomathic and a new B. J. F. with ihe members of all four classes
eligible for membership in either society. A real reform-but we do not hesitate to predict a bright futur~ for Holy Cross debating under the
ne~ plan. Also we have witnessed the opening of the new debating room in what was to have been the Junior Club Room in Alumni Hall,
whi'ch room, having been fitted · up as a model debating· room, will from now on be used exclusively for debating purposes.
· Just before the Christ~as recess of our Senior Year, another innovation was introduced- the formation of two lecture teams, cons1stmg of
four men each with two alternates, organized: for the purpose of delivering lectures before any assembly of men upon chosen subjects. Trials
were held a_rid the following '18 men _were chosen for places on the lecture teams: John J. Hagerty, Joseph E. Connors, Edward R. J. Griffin,
Arthur H. Gagnon, William M. Anderson, with John E. Finn and Frederick R. J . McManus alternates. After Christmas a schedule will be
completed and these teams will start.their tour;
•
'
-In conclusion we wish our lecture teams all success in their efforts lo add to the name and fame of Holy Cross-and we earnestly hope that
they may become a permanent institution at our Alma Mater on the hill. Also we extend to those men who may be called upon to represent
our 1918 class in this year's class debate, our very best wishes for the Big Victory.

DebatP.rs and Lecturers of 1918

SIDELIGHTS -CON SENIOR SCRIBES
During the Olympiad intervening between the very important event of the m'atriculation of the Class of 1918 in the fall of 1914, and its
graduation, the members of that class contributed well and faithfully to the success, financial and literary, of THE PURPLE.
'fo business first! Even while Freshmen, the financial and literary abilities of the class were, discovered, and before June of 1915, both
Patrick J . Cummings and Gerald J. Harrington became assistant managers of THE PURPLE. A year from that date Joseph W . Conners haa
also been · introduced to L. C. Smith and the business department. We are sure they all three were aided in becoming hard-headed men
of affairs because of their familiarity with THE PURPLE.
,
·
Now for pleasure! The literary standard of THE PURPLE was advanced at" least two or three degrees by the mature pen of Edward Mack.
Three years of PURPLE life were made happy and interestip g by the extraordinary facility and captivating· style of his short stories. Su~h
narratives as "Sporting Blood, " "The Thoroughbreds," and "The Balance," have .had few, if any, peers in the history of the magazine.
In an entirely different field, but with equal success, Aubrey Pothier's delightful satires have given PURPLE readers much pleasure. From the
time his work made its humorous but commanding debut in the Freshman Number of 1915 with the label "When Men Go Mad," Pothier's
bantering raillery has tickled the spleens of many a misanthropic student and professor. We_have even heard a vague rumor to the effect that
Poth_ier's Horatian satire has anon become more Juvenalian, and for some reason exp licable only by members of the faculty some of his reformatory writings have been denied publication. "Athorubosopolis," "Thorubosopolis," "Er," and "My Gentle Readers," are all shafts from
his quiver.
Stephen Sadler has been both poet and news-monger lo THE PURPLE. His cha;ming verses are radiant with sincerity of emotion and depth
of vision. "To Sleep," "The Voices," "Our Ladies' Mite," and "To the Crocus," are little lyrics which grip the reade~ with the soft grasp
of a confident child and seem lo command his sympathy.
Sadler's work as chronicle editor during his junior and senior years has, lamentably _enough, interfered with his poetry.
In October, 1917, we introduced to our readers as Under the Rose Editor, Richard Reid, who was, however, by no means unknown as a
writel Reid's province, up lo the last year, has been that of the humorous, or rather witty, short ·story. His humor is contagious; his handling 1of his plot, which is never complicated, is most attra<:live, and when we .reach his climaxes, unless we be indeed. musty old fossils, we must
laugh. The above-mentioned Freshman Number of 1915 contairied Reid's first contribution, "His Latest Victim." "The Legend of Mt. St.
James," "The Hand Beautiful," and "The Scoop," followed, each more firmly cementing their creator's reputation in ranks of H. C. pen-pushers.
In December, 1917, John W. Sullivan, who had for a long .time concealed his literary light under a peck (of modesty) was welcomed to our
sanctum. His advent was celebrated with customary festiviti~s in THE PuRPLE_'s banquet hall. Sullivan is the author of several prose compositions which are almost as difficult ·to classify as they are gripping . in their interest and vital in their appeal. Y oti could call them shor_t
stories, but you would feel as if you had left something essential unsaid. Y 6u might term them essays; but you would al once be greatly dissatisfied with this appellation. Let us call them narrative musings or reflective narratives. However we may hesitate lo classify such productions as "The Bronze-Man," "Goblins," or "A Reverie and a Vision,'' we assuredly do not hesitate to bestow upon them the praise they deserve. A surprising keenness of ins(ght, and a comprehensive grasp o f human 'n ature are evinced in every ·paragraph.
To no one member of its staff does THE PURPLE owe the high literary standa'r d it enjoys, more than lo the 1918 Eclitor-in-Chief. Since Freshman, Raymond T. B. Kelly has contributed articles, both prose and verse, each one a product of finished art and distinct individualism; From
the time his first poem, "Death, the _Lover," appe ared, Mr. Kelly has gained just fame, each succeeding offering adding romance lo the' collection. His "Ode to Shakespeare" was deemed worthy of a place in the Braithwaite Anthology for 1917. "November . Snows," "Sonnet to a
Babe," along with many others, are beautiful gems in THE PuRPLE's diadem. But Ray has not confined his talents to poetry; essays and
fiction, too, have come from his pen. Among the latter, "Doubts and Mysteries" is noteworthy. It is no source of wonder, then, that we find
Ray Editor-in-Chief in his Senior year. His editorials are of the constructive type, pointing with kindly hand lo foibles, rather than painting
in glaring colors, faults. We feel sure that the volumes in which the work of these writers of the Class of 1918 appeared will never be
allowed to accumulate the usual amount of dust, as they stand in mute patience on the shelves of THE PURPLE archives.

A Corner of the Reading Room

THE AQUINAS CLUB
OFFICERS
Moderator ...................... ..... .. ..... ..... ... ................ ...... .... ..... .... .......... Rev. John M. Fox, S. J.
President ......... ." ................... :................................................................... E. J. Zimmerman
Vice-President ................. ............. ............ ........... ..... ............. .... ........ ........... . William O'Neil
Treasurer ........................................................................................................ J. E. O'Brien
Secretary ............ ........ :............................................................... .... ............ Edward Raftery
BOARD OF CONSULTORS
M: Ward Whalen, Chairman
Thomas C. Delaney John J. McPadden Frank T. O'Neil
The· Class of 1918, to a man, joined the Aquin~s Club, realizing its importance, and grasping the opportunity, especially in these troublesome times, of becoming conversant with vital official and sociological problems, and their solutions.
The untiring efforts of the Reverend Moderator, in suggesting up-to-the-minute topics for open discussion, have been
the cause of gratitude and commendation on the part of the members.
Interest was promoted, in this way, in many live social and labor problems, and concret~ cases were, at times, hotly
discussed.
·
The Board of Consultors is deserving of praise and thanks for its unselfish work in co-operating with the Moderator and
the President in the Club.
·
The meetings were eagerly looked forward to throughout the year, and the attendance at all meetings was as complete
and enthusiastic as at the first, when officers were elected.
LECTURES
"Labor and the War" ........................................ .. ....................... .. ............... Arthur Gagnon
"The Ethics of War" .. ,......................................................................... Vincerit P. Pentony.
"What is Socialism?" ......... .................... ............................. :............. ·.............. J. E. O'Brien
"The Evils of Mon~poly" ............ ;..................... ..... .. ..... '. ................. ................ E. R. J. Griffin
"Ideal and Practical Socialism" ................................................... .................: C. F . .O'Brien
"Can there be in justice ·a limitation placed by law upo11, income ?" ...... Cornelius J. Holland
"The Divorce Problem" ............................................................................. , Elmer F. Doyle
"The Minimum Wage" . ............................................................ :..................... E. J. Harrigan
"The Single Tax" .... ,............................................................................... George F. Weldon
"Religion, the Basis of Patriotism" ....................... :................. ... .............. E. J. Zimmerman

MENDEL BIOLOGICAL SOCIETY
OFFICERS 1917-1918
President ......... ................................ ...... .. ........ .... ..... .............. .......... Edward J. Zimmerman
Vice-President ... .... ... .. .. .... ........... .. .... .. .. ..... .... ............... ................. ........ Charles F. O'Brien
Secretary ......................... ................ .. .......... ... ... .. ....... ...... ..... .. ...... .... ..... George L. Murphy
Treasurer .......... .. ... .. :. ... ... ... .... .... .. .. ... ..... .. .... .. .... ...... .. .... .. .. .. .. .. .... .. .. ... .. . Francis M. Dooley
This Society was founded in 1917, and owes its origin to Mr. Frisch, S. J., professor of Biology at Holy Cross College.
Its aim is a twofold and a practical one-to receive some information regarding Bacteriology, Surgery, Pharmacy, etc.,
which cannot be treated in regular class, due to want of time and lack of the fundamental knowledge required for
such intricate and unlimited subjects. This is the immediate aim, and has been attained beyond all expectations. The
lectures, rendered by the members, have been a source of gratification to all concerned, because of the high standard
maintained throughout the · year.
The secon~ and indirect aim is to keep alive in the members reminiscences of Holy Cross and their indebtedness to her.
In this capacity, the Society will be the lasting bond, uniting in brotherly concord Alma Mater and the future doctors
~
of the Society, however far or near they may reside, however renowned or obscure they may be.
Thus, it is hoped that in the near future, scientific inquiries and discussions, second in import to. none in the country,
will be conducted at Holy Cross, under the auspices of the Mendel Biological Society, and composed, almost exclusively, of its members.

Feb. 21, 1918.
Mar. 3, 1918.
Mar. 4, 1918.
Mar.
Mar.
Apr.
Apr.
Apr.
May
May
May

14, 1918.
21, 1918.
11, 1918.
18, 1918.
25 ~ 1918.
2, 1918.
9, 1918.
16, 1918.

LECTURES
Experiences at Medical School .... .. ........ .... .... ............ Joseph Dunphy,
Mendel ... ................................ ........ ............. Thomas H. Mahoney, Jr.,
"Specific, preventive and curative therapy, with special
reference to gaseous gangrene" .... .. ............ Edward J . Zimmerman,
"Health and the State" ........................................ Charles F . O'Brien,
"Bacteriology and the War" ............... .. ...... .. ....... George L. Murphy,
"The Pharmacist and the Doctor" ... .. ..................... George G. Keefe,
"Mutilation and Regeneration" ... .... ...... .. .. ....... .. Edward V. Hackett,
"Thomas Dwight" .................. .. ..... ......... ............ .. J. Emmett O'Brien,
"Modern Treatment of Wounds" ......... ................ ..... . E. R. J. Griffin,
"What is Sleep" ... ...... .. ................. ........ ............. Francis I. Haggerty,
"At the Deathbed of Darwinism" ... :............. ........ William J. Bousha,

'17
'18
'18
'18
'18

'f8
'18
'18
'18
'18
'18
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MUSIC

O one of the fi~e arts has been neglected by the Jubilee Class. We do not say that 1918 has put the Muse in Music al Holy Cross,
but we have done our "bit" lo keep the Goddess of Harmony securely enthroned on Mt. St. James. From the very _start our boys
have generously contributed to the Orchestra and Glee Club, and lo say that 1918 is responsible for the high standing of these
musical organizations is no exaggeration.
It was only on such occasions as visits lo the local hospital for the entertainment of the good sisters and nurses or trips to neighboring towns that our full strength was brought to the fore. By some unknown law of multiplication, the musical forces were augmented in an astonishing degree. It seemed as though everyone was possessed of some harmonica! propensity. Indeed fiddles that were dusty
with disuse and horns rusting with age were brought forth from moldy corners, and voices that might have been better employed as fog signals
on trawlers off Gloucester's shores were oiled up in some mysterious manner in preparation for our friends' enjoyment. · This is not the place
to question their motives, but we might say in passing that the nurses were not without their charms, nor were the collations served by the kind
sisters overlooked, as was indicated by the bulging pockets of the more rapacious ones. These were the fair-weather artists.

To the boys of 1918 who unselfishly gave their time, attention, and talent lo further the interests of the musical clubs, we wish to pay our
tribute. The war took from us "Georgie" Ewing-the Fritz Kreisler of our number, and "Eddie" Mack, whose ability to write music was
only equalled by his power lo force the pianoforte to give up its secrets. What entertainment would be complete without the sweet songs of
"Steve" Sadler? Little care we for the f arne of McCormack with such a tenor in our midst. No soiree or smoker failed to echo the silvery
notes from "Tom" Burke's ever ready horn or the dashing strains and brilliant arpeggios corning from the bounding bows of Dwyer, Connors
and Finn, or the martial roar of Dooley's drums. What 19l 8er, even if he live to be a hundred, will ever fail to recall the catchy improvisations of the · f arnous Senior quartette-Reardon, Potter, Holland and Sadler, especially their choice of our peaceful classmate as the "Devil
in his own Horne-Town." Space will not permit the mentioning of the numerous songsters who brought fame to themselves and the class on
the occasion of the Senior playlet.
The first public concert given by Holy Cross was for the benefit of a local War Chest Fund, in conjunction with three other colleges, The
Worcester folk blinked their eyes. They knew well that Holy Cross boys could play baseball and meet all comers on the debating floor,
but as for music- unthinkable! Worcester called for a public concert by the Holy Cross Musical Clubs alone. This was but a beginning.
Our boys look trips to a few Massachus~lls cities and proved their right lo a lop place in musical circles among ' New England Colleges. That
1918 is justly proud of her part in this achievement needs no enlargement, and those who have come under the influence and inspiration of
the leaders, Father Earls, S. J., Mr. Boland, S. J., and M ~. Mcinnes, S, J., wish to gratefully acknowledge their patience., kindness and earnest
efforts.
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SENIOR CLASS SONG
(Air:

Sometime You'll Remember Me)

Semper fortes, mater,
Laborabimus
Et feremus tibi
Lamos debitas;
Dum, extractis ferris,
Hostes circumstant,
Tua laude fortes
Nos domabimus.

l;.n dies pallescit, ·
Languet ardens sol.
Et infundit caeh.1m
F ulgens purpura;
Celant vias vi.'tae .
T ristes tenebra~;
Lucero dona, mater,
Lucero no bis fer.

Gladium virtutis
Donum splendidum,
Mater nobis confert
Abeuntibus:
Semper hoc fovemus,
Et praeconium
Tuum, Alma Mater,
Erit maximum. George A. Shea, '18 -

· OLD EIGHTEEN FAIR!
(Air:

There is a school of boundless fame,
Founded -in years gone by,
Years that have added unto her name
Glory that c~nnot die.
There is a class in Holy Cross,
Prince of a· Purple queen!
Give us a toast that we can toss
Down for dear Old Eighteen! ,

"Old He~delburf')

Old Eighteen Fair! De-a r Eighteen True!
. Old clas·s of loyalty!
Th'y name ··we frame in purple hue
Of college royalty.
And when we leave these honored halls
And pass to battle keen
One .memory shall always be
· Of dear old class Eighteen.
Sweet memory shall always be
Of our dear Old Eighteen.
George_ H. Ewing, Ex '18

OLD HOLY CROSS
0 hear thy sons in happy song,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross;
Thy sons . are loyal, true, and strong,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross;

Thy purple banner floats on high,
While songs ~f praise swell to the sky,
Thy honored name shall · never die,
Holy Cross, old Holy Cross.
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A ruddy drop of manly blood,
The surging sea outweighs,
A world uncertain comes and goes,
But friendship always stays.

True friendship sweetens all our cares, drives away all sorrow, and counsels us in all extrem1t1es.
In any hour of distress or misery the heart of every mortal turns to friendship. No word is oftener on the lip5 of man , and indeed no
thought is more familiar to their aspirations.
When we sit around the banquet table, caught in the grip of friendship amidst the jest and cheer of good ,fellowship.then perhaps more sincerely do we drink the goblets of loyalty, toast the health and prosperity of our friends, and feel
the natural longing of man for comradeship.
We have had our hours of good cheer. It was always- fair weather when our class "got together," for we were all good
fellows. From our freshman and sophomore banquets there still remains that touch of gladness and gratitude to which
the heart would give utterance in one word,-friendship. It was chance that made us classmates, but hearts that made
us friends, the bonds of our union strengthening and growing as the years passed by.
This year the class had no banquet,-a little act of patriotism in keeping the conservation edict of the nation.
The day scholars, as is their custom, fittingly celebrated Holy Cross night with a great spread. Marching from the school
to the center of the city amidst the red lights and hoists, under the leadership of John J. Hagerty, chief marshal of the
occasion, it was a gala night, worthy of the day scholars, and one that will long remain in the hearts of those present as
a true Holy Cross night.
James Redican acted as toastmaster , his ready bits of witty camouflage aiding in the digestion of the " Chinese offering. "

Now night's kind shadows fall o'er Worcester roofs
And fitful arc-lights gleam like lonesome stars,
All ugliness is softened to a dream
Of peace, that follows on a day of wars.

So may our college years cast their soft light
Of happy memories o'er all our lives,
Dispelling troubles,- putting care to flight
When age arrives.

To Worcester town, a cheer to Worcester town,
A silent cheer, that vibrates through the heart;
A cheer, perhaps, that brings a pensive tear
, When we must part.

SCRAPS AND SCRAPES--EVERY ONE A TID BIT
GOOD-BYE, MAIN STREET!
We leave our Psychology with but a slight pang of regret.! We can tear ourselves away f;om our Ethics without
being overcome with grief, but there is one thing we'll hate to part with, to us it has become ~ui institution,. and that
is,-the Broadway of Worcester, its Boulevardes de Dames, its main street.
Heaven alone knows how faithful we have been to that street! Were we to return to Worcester twenty years hence,
regardless of any changes in our qppearance, we doubt if there is one paving block on that street that would. fail to
recognize us. Very few Wednesday and Saturday afternoons have we failed to make our few laps, and we often wondered if the girls that. passed us by time and time again felt as foolish as we did, taking our exercise, as we did, in this
way .
. And the girls-0, Worcester, how fortunate you are regarding your pulchritudinous possessions! N~ver have we seen
so many girls with but a single thought. We have looked upon -the much-heralded beauties of Boston, the best of
Springfield, and many other famed places, but never, no, never, have we looked upon any like the main street of
Worcester has shown us the past few years.
The influence of this street over our daily life 'has been very striking; for its sake we gave up much, made many sacrifices that we might enjoy the splendors of this almost gay white way. Many hours of class have we given up, many
hours of study of the kind that comes in books, in order that we might make a greater study of nature as it exists on
this thoroughfare, where everybody tries to look as if they were going some place. ·
We will never forget this avenue that has helped us to while away so many hours, and as we recline at ease in the
secure comfort of the modern trenches with every convenience at hand, we'll let our minds wander back to the good old
days, and we'll live over again those triumphant marches, those parades of continual counter-marches, and we'll wonder
perhaps if the old custom has changed.
But no, like study-hall and meatless breakfasts, it will go on forever, and like
Science will always be imbibed to insure the conviction of its "raison d'etre."
generations, our successors, will find themselves counting the steps from Polis
is born in them, that they can't resist it, it has been handed down to them
good books.

the meatless breakfasts, a little Christian
But undoubtedly it will go on and future
to the Post Office, little knowing that it
just like rheumatism or a desire to read

But let it go on. We needed something to take our minds from our studies, and, "Main Street," we indeed owe a
lot to you. We give you a fond good-bye, but we strongly hope it will not be forever.
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CAMOUFLAGE

AT HOLY CROSS

Camouflage is now the craze. Not that it is practiced more extensively than formerly, but merely, being named, and therefore noticed,
where before its presence excited no comment, it has become popular.
Holy Cross College-a fine May day-(any day will do). 6.30 A. M. bell clangs. No one, except the prefect, stirs. About twenty minutes later, the "steadies" arise and betake themselves lo chapel. The others either hide in the clothes-closet, or flatten themselves upon the
springs beneath the coverlets until the prefect has made "the rounds." Later, (they all arise for breakfast, such as it is), they inform the
Reverend Prefect of Discipline that they were indisposed.
What is all this? CAMOUFLAGE .
8.30-another bell-class. "What is a judgment?" politely inquires the professor of Mr. M-. "Why, ah-a-a, well, you see, you take a
tree, for example, ah-a, you know how I mean,- take a ·tree-" "What say?" from the professor. "I studied it," from our classmate. "That's
a false judgment, we'll try Mr. P ,--."
What is this, kind friend? CAMOUFLAGE.
11.45-bells- dinner. A liquid is served. There are soup-bowls, there is (I. soup-ladle, the liquid is in a soup-tureen, it looks like soup; it
smells like soup; it tastes like-Oh, what's the use, its's only camouflage-I mean the soup, of course.
I .30-yes, more bells, and another camouflaged class, with similar recitations.
·3.30- of course, bells, and more bells, and then recreation. We go to watch baseball practice. The night before, John R- told us of his
ability; how he had batted for .460 during the last season in high school, and won three games single-handed, and expected to show his true
form tomorrow and prove that he was worthy of a berth ,on the varsity. There he is-strikes out every time a! bat, and, in the field, handles
the ball like a punching-bag. Later he tells us it's too early in the season for him to be "in form," and we all smile kindly, but knowingly.
Pray, what is all this? CAMOUFLAGE.
6.00- bells? Who said "bells"? Why, naturally, there are bells, and another meal, more or less camouflage. The fellows then shave, get
half-dressed, and start on a crusade for a clean shirt or a flashy tie, or a sporty vest. They don these society accessories, and leave the school
for "somewhere in Worcester." Their disguise is so complete, in many cases, their own mother wouldn't know them.
Please, what is this? CAMOUFLAGE.
Later- the "Lothario" rings a bell (nothing happens without the inevi (able bell), and something like this takes place :-"Oh, hello, Jim, I
thought you'd never get here; I'm SO glad to see you" (this is entirely camouflage). "Well, you see," says Jim, "I was held up." "Did
they get much, Jim?" (nervously, and a trifle hysterically). "Oh, not held up by gunmen; I mean at school. I had a little studying to do
before I could think of going out." (Does anyone in the class know the name for this last sentence?) She, sweetly, seeing the package he is
carrying, "Come inside, Jim, don't stand in the doorway all night." "Oh, sure; you see, May, I couldn't get here Wednesday night (no permissions were granted) because I was suddenly called to Boston, etc. - etc."
·
Answer me, what is it? CAMOUFLAGE .
Then begins another day, and another round of camouflage. All is camouflage. We are all camoufl'.::-;;rs. Don't be astounded or insulted,
because -it is the honest truth, and if you deny you practice camouflage in any way, your very denial will be camouflage, so what can one
do? This entire article is camouflage, and its writer a camoufleur. It sounds like a "punk" article, but that may just be camouflage; isn't it
the deceiving and elusive little thing?
Why go to war lo see it, or go to school to learn of it, or go lo the trenches to practice it; we have it with us all the time. What? Camouflage, of course- Good-night
Yours sincerely,
CAMU FLAGE.
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THE WAY OF LIFE
I have heard and hearing wondered,
As a-down the Linden Lane,
Hundreds spoke and speaking thundered,
"Gee, what luck, I'm plucked again."

I have heard and hearing wondered,
"Fifty wasn't quite enough."
" Stop there, boy, you know you've blundered,
y OU can't get sixty on a bluff."

I have heard and hearing wondered,
What the meaning of the tones?
Why the look of one who's plundered?
"Cheer up, pal, it's just two bones."

Still I hear, and hearing wonder
Why men claim more than they get?
"Gee, I see it; now I'm under,
I made sixty. That I'll bet. "

('l'o t h e Editor- May be yo u can see somethin g in t h is. Jf
yo u can yo u ' r e a w onder ; st ill , I t hink s ome wi ll get t he
drift. I w r ot e it wh ile SPElllD was ha uli ng u s over the
coals this mor n in g. Th at sh ows yo u h ow am biti ou s I am
fo r t h e s u ccess of yo ur "P AT CH ER."-'l'll e A u t h or. )

WoRCESTER, MAss.,

March 20, 1918.

Dear Folqs :
I received your letter about ten days ago and it was indeed welcome. Be sure and answer this letter immediately, as there is
no:hing I like better than to hear from home, although you came
near not hearing from me, as I couldn' t seem to borrow a stamp
anywhere~· I had my shoes, you know, the good ones, tapped
this week; I guess leather hasn ·1 gone up something terrible in
price since the war. I haven't got 'em back yet. Don't forget
to answer this letter as soon as possible. The fellows are kidding me for not getting a hair-cut, but I just laugh, the barbers
have raised their prices, too; believe me, I'll be glad when this
war 1s over.
They keep telling me my laundry is ready at the A. A. Store,
but I'm letting it stay there. All the fellows went down to the
show this afternoon. I read a book, but I'll have to bring it

back tonight, as it's due tomorrow and they charge two cents a
day for overtime. Don't put off answering this letter if you
can help it.
A fellow wanted to sell me the swellest razor today for twenty five cents. I didn't buy it, though. I went to mass and communion this morning. Be sure and tell Father I was asking for
him. I didn't have any trouble cashing that last check he sent
me. I guess I've told you all the important news around the
college, except that I lost my Latin book and I can't study until
I get another one. Don't neglect answering this letter, as I
want to hear how everybody is.
Your loving son,
JOH N NIE.

P. S . How is it brother Bill n~ver writes to me, has he lost
his job?

('J' he a b ove letter was received by t he fond paren ts of
a yo u t h at H ol y Cross. Quite evide ntly s ome thing was de sir ed, but b eing un able to inter pret said epi stle t h ey s u bm itted it to the " P atch er " as bein g t h e solver of t he ridd les
of t he Sph in x; t he re po sit ory of a ll the secr ets of co ll ege
life, a n d t h e exp ounder of some tr uth and mu ch fab le. We
p r i n t it as a sp len did example of cir c u m locu tio n s r a tioci nation . -T he E d itor. )

(, .1./o-'/./OP,/Yl.

G-e r

H M?E

LATI:;

Fo,r

....--====--= =~

Su PP!; ff_ A~ D

HA 'VE:

To ·

f)I,

ALCNE .
fvtr?Y"fl-/lN&
C..~L..D

OUT

r AT Hr. n's

ce.A?;'

He

rt:: M PE. rf

Do. s rJ'r

f3Elf'1Vl-

IN

··wHATs
1.S

w
,s

youRs

MING
0

H AT S

MY

xrr.
HOME'

,;>£""l'IRE

Fo lZ

l:> o nRI/Yf.:

TH IS

1

fl/Vl>

Mll'4£

o w/'I .

•H

o "T H E. l1°S
THA"T

MIGH'r

MUC.H

So

1 HE Y

o u ff -

L.

HAT

l Y

Llf;HT

AffE

THE

,4T .

SUC.H

LIGl-/7'.S

f: S .

LOOk'.S

BELONG

THOUGH

AS

To

r3'1foTH€1{

''-· lSA.M,
Gooo

IT
811..L .

N I GH'1

ALAl1M

0 v 1 Su t1 P E N t....Y
f?EM£M BER
HAVf

wr:.

NOT

S"tUDIEI>,
£ N DF TH.

Pt:RffC.T

,L\

DAY .

MUSINGS,
I WoNDE.R: lf the good old Pythagorean bean has been replaced by the
"planked" steak of yesterday,
If the flute has become the favorite instrument on Middle
Beaven.
If ou~ chief yeoman has recovered from his being prayed for.
If the philosophical canine has yet taken to Biology.
If the church bells of Providence have started the ringing of
the "Angelus."
If the "friends" of our youth are still cruising around Southbridge Stree1.

A. D. 1968
If the new cage has been erected yet.

If the high cost of living has effected the "conditions" of
today,

If another economic joke has replaced the ancient "Now
Russia had a bank."
If the terrific literary battle "who was Aguecheek?" has
ceased to conflagrate the pages of THE. PURPLE..
If they still sing "Jerusalem, My Happy Home," on St.
Patrick's Day,

GENERA ET SPECIFICAE; DIFFERENTIAE
ALIBI: That famous old story now in its four millionth edition,
"Why I Shouldn't Pay Two Dollars."
APPLE. SAUCE. : An extrinsic cause for intrinsic motion.
ASTRONOMY : A beautiful philanthropic work undertaken by
the Senior Class for the erection of that new chapel.
AYE.R: The answer to that well known ballad, "Where Do We
Go from Here, Boys, Where Do We Go from Here?"
B. L.: The degree conferred upon some all of the time and
all some of the time, meaning honorary rank on the Black List.
BEAVEN HALL: The last slop-over privilege on a four-year trip.
BIOLOGY: A home for indigent rabbits. A bunny-hug.
CAMOUFLAGE.: A course leading to the degree of B. S. from
Durham University,
CAN:· A private room shared with only thirty or forty galleyslaves and having plenty of steam heat (in potentia). The antidote
for decided somnolent tendencies administered. i.n nightly doses for
seven days or more.
CHAPEL: The means to an end (a night permission) ,
CIGARETTE.: A layer of hay surrounded in a winding sheet
which holds its effect in "suspension."
CLASS: That which, like the fine print, is - made to be skipped.
CuM LAUDE.: With noise. SUMMA CUM LAUDE-with
lots of noise. Phrases attached ( they say) to rnme diplomas.
CoFFE.E.: (See Tea.)
·
COLLE.GE Wmow: The Freshman's audience to his narrations
of past greatness and future promise. Why the Rookie doesn 't get
homesick.

JoKE.: Something to be laughed at. Safety first! That weak
tale. your prof tells you for the forty-ninth time.
Jue: (Not little brown.) Dante's Inferno. A place of sojourn
for those lucky enough to be on the " horror" list.
MILK: A concrete case of advanced anaemia.
NIGHT PERMISSION: The end of a perfect day.
PLUCKED: A "touching" appeal for a second edition.
PRE.FE.CT: A bete noire.
The clutching hand.
A necessary
evil.
RASPBERRY ( otherwise known as a razz) : A token of affection
bestowed only on a select few.
SE.NIOR PRIVILE.GE.S: The deus ex machina to get a Senior out
of any and all difficulties. (Now extinct.)
SocIALIZING: The dispensation a big husky college man gets to
play rough gam~s, such as tiddledywinks, drop the handkerchief ,
United States Mail, etc.
STEAKS: Meat a la sole, now wholly extinct. A synonym for
"bully,.''
STE.w: "That indefinable something."
Su GAR BowL: A receptacle belonging lo prehistoric times, once
used in the refectory at H. C.
TE.A: (See Coffee.)
W ATCH: The universal reward for the tale that broke up the
party.

SOPHQMORE BASKETBALL
TEAM

SENIOR RETREAT

FRESHMAN BASKETBALL
TEAM

-

---

___..~

- - - - - - - - --------

VALE!
Up, up, my men, and hold aloof
Your beakers brimming o'er;
And let there be no tearful eye
Though meet we never more.
The feasts we've held through four short years,
Have welded friendships fast;
The gleaming smile and truest wish
Be master at our last.

--

THE GROVE ON THE AUBURN ROAD
Away with Ethics,-Economy,
Forget all books; all cares unload;
And come for a tramp along with me
To the grove on the Auburn road.
In budding Spring, when the sky is blue,
And the air is full of the current of life,

The aching void we feel at heart
For chums no more we 'II see,
Let's stifle, as we bid them well,
And pledge fraternity.

Who· cares what philosophy is true,.That the world is groaning with strife?

Yes, comrades all, for life, that's it;
Life's storms en masse we'll weather.
But ah, 'tis time for us to part;
Oh, well, let's go together.

Oh, never mind your dolling up!
Act natural,-just be yourself.
The trees won't frown, and the hills don't care,

"MY RABBIT"
(By the biologist)
Sportive sprite, yet formed divine,
Companion be in games of mine;
Cease thy prancing midst the flowers:
Come play with me.
Or spreading back thy silken ears
For me to stroke, no cause for fears;
Be safe reposing in my arms
As running free.
What! With thy graces seek'st to win me?
Nay, science calls,-the knife! I'll skin thee.

And I know you're a homely elf.
We'll tramp the roads, we'll climb the hills;
And I'll show you where a brooklet flowed,
That rippled along with little rills ·
In the grove on the Auburn road.
For years from now, when we're far away,
And many and many a dollar we've owed,
Our wistful eyes will look back to this day
And the grove on the Auburn road.

ASTRONOMY
Ah, study bright sublime and clear,
That brings associations dear
Of gods and goddesses so fair,
With lovely Venus winking there,
Not hard lo win us.

Who could with such setting favored,
To midnight hour sighing labored,
Worry o'er exams tomorrow?
"A ninety, sure (yet I'll not sorrow
With happy 3ixty)."

'Tis best to prove thee, coupled quite;
With only stars lo grant a light;
For who would with a brighter gleam
Pursue such an esthetic theme,
The heavens grant us?

Woe for system of such fashion!
Profs ne'er had the nobler passion.
From marks I got I needs infer
It's plain I must have gazed at "her,"
Instead of "them."

WITH APOLOGIES TO NOBODY
The bell rings.
We lay aside our newspaper
And go down lo class,
Where "Pink" reads out the mail.
Some are lucky
And receive perfumed notes
In colored envelopes.
The Professor strolls in
With his book and notes
But without a smile.
More bells ring
And we go to our chairs,
While the Professor
Starts the prayer,
To which we add entreaties,
"That we won't be called on . Amen."
He looks at usWe try to look unconcerned
And intelligent
(Which is impossible) .
He looks at his slipWe hold our breath

And pray... .
,,
He calls, Mister - We give a sigh of relief,
Which is nipped in the bud ;
" Not prepared, Father."
He again looks at his slip;
We again hold our breath
And pray, and pray.
He tries again, "Mister - -"
We sigh again
As "Mister - -" stands up
And recites.
All breathe freely .
The lucky ones
Draw the perfumed notes
F rem the colored env~lopes
And they read
And smile
And sigh
And sigh.
We thank you.

"LOYAL SUPPORTERS OF THE PURPLE PATCHER"
R :. Rev. ~ouis S. Walsh, D. D., ex-'77, Bishop of Portland
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.

William J. Collins, '12, Hartford, Conn.
James F. Connors, '10, Holyob, Mass.
Patrick F. Doyle, '02, Springfield, Mass.
John W. Finnerty, '10, Chicopee, Mass.
Edward J. Fitzgerald, '88, Clinton, Mass.
William J. Fox, '00, Hartford, Conn.
Hugh A. Gallagher, '12, New Bedford, Mass.
John P. Gorham, '92, Woburn, Mass.

Rev.
- Rev.
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.
Rev.

Daniel E. Hennessey, '11, Westfield, Mass.
William A. Hickey, '90, Clinton, Mass.
M ichael F. Madden, '98, Lynn, Mass.
John L. McNamara, '06, New Bedford, Mass.
H. T. Regan, Lawrence, Mass:
Wi ll iam H. Rogers, '68, Hartford, Conn.
J. Harry Smith, '99, Providence, R. I.
James F . Stanton, Stoughton, Mass.

Misses Bissonette, Worcester, Mass.
Mrs. John J. Flynn, Worcester, Mass.
Miss Mary McGillicuddy, Worcester, Mass.
Mrs. Mabel R. Bullock, Worcester, Mass.
Dr. Anna F. Murphy, Worcester, Mass.
Miss Maud E. Chase, Worcester, Mass.
Mrs. Ellen Naughton, Worcester, -Mass.
Mrs. J. T . Connor, Brookline, Mass.
Misses Crompton, Worcester, Mass.
Mrs. Nellie C. Nugent, Worcester, Mass.
Mrs. John T. Delaney, Worcester, Mass.
Dr. Mary V. O'Callaghan, Worcester, Mass.
Miss Catherine Dyer, Worcester, Mass.
Mrs. A. B. Wood, Worcester, Mass.
Mrs. Richard FitzGerald, Hadley, Mass.

John W. Cahill, '03, Worcester, Mass.
Dr. Thomas E. Cavanaugh, '96, Holyoke, Mass.
George Crompton, Worcester, Mass.
Hugh M. Devlin, '04, Berkeley, R. I.
Dr. William E. Dolan, Worcester, Mass.
Hon. James P. Doran, '96, New Bedford, Mass.
Patrick Doyle, ex-'15, New Bedford, Mass.
Dr. Michael •F. Fallon, '84, Worcesier, Mass.
Michael FitzGerald, Hadley, Mass.
T. J. Foley, M. D., ex-'93, Worcester, Mass.
Hon. Joseph Gainer, '99, Providence, R. I.
.
John J. Gibbons, D. D.S., New Bedford, Mass.
Thomas F. Gibbons, '99, Clinton, Mass.
Dr. Patrick A. S. Grady, '94, Clinton, Mass.
Dr. Edward P. Hand, Holyoke, Mass.
Hon. Pehr G. Holmes, Worcester, Mass.

Frederick J. Hoye, D, M. D., New Bedford, Mass.
John P. Hussey, M. D., Providence, R. I.
William A. Kelly, '92, Lynn, Mass.
Col. Ambrose P . Kennedy, '97, M. C., Woonsocket, R. I.
Dr. J ames R. Kirby, '98, Clin ton, Mass.
Dr. Francis J. Lynch, '10, Holyoke, Mass.
John J. Mangan, M. D., '83, Lynn, Mass.
John T. McGillicuddy, A . M., '13, Worcester, Mass.
William I. McLoughlin, A. B., L. L.B., '93, Worcester, Mass.
Francis T. McSherry, '05, Holyoke, Mass.
George E. O'T oole, '98, Clinton, Mass.
Lawr~nce F . O'Toole, '10, Clinton, Mass.
Hon. Francis A. Pallotti, '08, Hartford, Conn.
Hon. A ram J. Pothier, Woonsocket, R. I.
Joseph J. Reilly, '04, Boston, Mass.
Ho:1. Martin Scully, Waterbury, Conn.

ACKNOWLEDGMENTS
No one can underta_ke a booq of this nature without becoming indebted to many helpful friends , ancl
gratefully acqnowledges its indebtedness to the following: -

THE PATCHER

To Mr. John A. Frisch, S. ]., who at much personal inconvenience and sa crifice of time, obtained for us
very many of the pictures which adorn our pages.
To the Holy Cross Purple, and especially its fa culty advisers, Mr. Downey, S. ]., and Mr. Mcinnis, S. /.,
for th e loan of several cuts.
To R ev. James A. Mullen, S.
have arisen.

J.,

for his kindly and ready advice in many of the difficult questions that

To Mr. Henry C. Crover, for his very personal interest in the boo~, and his succes4ul eff orls to make
our art work superlative.
To the Cray Studio, for the. special pains it too~ to provide promptly some of our required negatives .
To the Carlton Engraving Co., and especially Messrs. Lawton and Rich, for their hearty co-operation in
all our engraving problems, and to whom in no small measure is due credit for the appearance of our
work.
To the Printwell Printing Co., :ind most especially to Mr. John H. Dooley, Superintendent, for the zealous
111anner in which he took nold of the arduous tasfr: of printing THE PATCHER, and to whose advice and
splendid personal oversight, is due the artistic success as a boofr: which THE PATCHER enjoys.
Finally n,e n,ish lo thank all our patronesses, patrons, and advertisers, n,ithout n,hose generous co-operation,
the n,ork n,ould have been impossible,
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SYDNEY WORSTED COMPANY
WOONSOCKET, R. I.

..

Spinners of Fine Worsted Yarns

Compliments of

RODNEY WALLACE COMPANY
FITCHBURG, MASS .

..

Cotton Waste

George R. Wall ace, President
M. F. Dunn, Treasurer and Manager

J. J. CRAVEN
Milk and Cream
•
Holyoke, Mass.

Compliments of

A FRIEND

Compliments of

M. J. WHITTALL

'

Compliments of

Compliments of

Hon. DA YID I. WALSH

Rev. EDWARD F. FITZPATRICK
Benedicta, Maine

Compliments of

Compliments of

Rev. LUKE FITZSIMMONS, '73

PAUL GAGNON

Waterbury, Conn.

Patten, Maine

OLDEST CATHOLIC COLLEGE IN NEW EN OLAND

FOUNDED 1843

HOLY CROSS COLLEGE
CONDUCTED ·BY THE

JESUIT FATHERS
President, REV. JOSEPH N. DINAND, S. J.

YOUR

FUTURE

The Park Trust Company offers you a sound banking connection that will prove of invaluable
assistance to you in your chosen work. Cl( Our savings, checking and other departments are
all under the supervision of experienced and specially trained directors. These men will gladly
give you the benefit of their advice and extend to you every possible help.
Our last interest payment was at the rate of 4 %

THE PARK TRUST COMPANY
Park Bldg.

5 1 1 Main St.

WORCESTER, MASS.

Compliments of

Compliments of

THOMAS BRAZELL

THOMAS J. KELLY, '80

201 Pleasant Street, Gardner, Mass.

Boston, Mass.

Compliments of

Hampshire Brick Company
Holyoke, Mass,

Compliments of

.

M. J . FINNIGAN

THE GRAND
THE HOUSE OF QUALITY

S. Z. POLI

THE POLI PLAYERS
The best Stock Company in New England

GREETS YOU
All work and no play makes Jack
a , dull boy

All the biggest and best plays
WICE DAILY
T

(

~

Mati~ees 10c, 20c
Evemngs I oc, zoc, 30c, and 50c

SEATS ONE WEEK IN ADVANCE

You have the work I have
the play---Sufficit

ELM STREET .
THEATRE
PLAZA
VAUDEVILLE and PICTURES

UNIVERSITY OF THE STATE OF NEW YORK
1841-1918

Fordham University
ADJOl1'ING BRONX PARK,

NEW

Albany Law School
YORK

Healthfulness of the Country combined with the advantages
of the city
CONDUCTED BY THE JESUITS

Boarding and Day Students
2500 Registered Students

LAW DEPARTMENT
In the midst of the Courts
Woolworth Building
MEDICAL DEPARTMENT
In connection with Fordham Hospital
PHARMACY DEPARTMENT
191 st St. & Bathgate Avenue, Bronx
SCHOOL OF SOCfOLOGY
Woolworth Building
GRADUATE SCHOOL
Woolworth Building

Ii]

The Course of study leading to the degree of LL. 8.
extends over a period of three years. Students who have
pursued a course of law study in the office of a practicing
attorney for a period of one year and students who have
completed two years of college work, may enter the
second year class as candidates for a diploma, but not
a degree.
The high standing of the school and the facilities
which the Capital City affords with its legislature, libraries and courts, offer an unequalled opportunity for a
thorough and practical training.
J. NEWTON F1ERO,
JoHN

Write for Catalogue

REV. JosEPH

A.

MULRY,

S. J ., President

C.

WATSON,

D ean ,

Registrar.

LANCASTER MILLS
Alumni Should Sub3cribe for

THE f!OLY CROSS PURPLE

Manufacturers of
Lancaster Staple Ginghams
32" Chambrays
32" Shirtings

TUFTS COLLEGE MEDICAL AND DENTAL
SCHOOLS
The Tufts College Medical and Dental Schools are coeducational and provide women with an opportunity for
entering vocations of great possibilities.
The requirement for entering
th~ Medical School is that the
candidate shall have a diploma
from an accredited high school
and two years of medical preparatory work covering Chemstry, Biology, Physics, English
and either French or German.

Tufts College Dental School
admits graduates of accredited
high schools on presentation of
their diploma and transcript of
record covering fifteen units.
Many successful women practi~
tioners are among its graduates.

Tufts College has announced that .it will give a summer
course in Chemistry, Biology and Physics, so that college
men who lack these subjects may enter the Medical
School in September, 1918.
The Tufts College Medical and Dental Schools already
have several hundred graduates holding commissions
either in the Army or Navy.
For further information, apply to
The Secretary,
416 Huntington Avenue, Boston, Mass.

Landres Gin,gham
32" Kilburnie Zephyrs

Clinton, Mass.

Selling Agents

Amory Broune . & C9mpany
New York and Boston

Higgins & Fitzgerald
REAL ESTA1E
406 Sta-te Mutual Bldg., Worc~ster, Mass.

Confectionery, Ice Cream and Sodas
Tobacco and Cigars
Periodicals, Stationery and Newspapers

HOTEL DUNCAN
James F. Toole, Prop.
New Haven, Conn.

BAYNTON & MILLS
229 Canterbury Street
Give us a call

Phone, Park 8397, Worcester, Mass.

WHITTEY'S
On the Square
"Our Policy"

"Tickle Your Tongue"
Cigars-Candy-Cigarettes

"Try a-Pleasure"

Worcester, Mass.

RICHARD HEALY COMPANY
512 Main St., Worcester, Mass.
Women's Garments
Misse-s' and Girls' Clothes and Fine Furs

Where good fellows meet
SAVORY'S
Billiard Parlors
Opp. City Hall, Worcester, Mass.

CATHERINE F. McNULTY
Dealer in
Religious Articles, Church Supplies, Altar Linen, Altar Supplies
made at short notice; all New Books; K. of C.
Pins and Charms
Telephone, Park 1294

38 Green St., Worcester, Mass.

WILLIAM L. LUBY

WILLIAM N . ESTABROOK

CITY HALL BARBER SHOP
Opposite City Hall
R. C. Benoit, Prop.
Worcester, Mass.

ESTABROOK & LUBY
FLOWERS

537 Main St., Opp. Chatham St.
Telephone Park 5234, Worcester, Mass.

THE SANTEN COMPANY of Utica, N. Y.
MOST CORDIALLY INVITE

The Faculty, Alumni and Student Body of Holy Cross College of Worcester, Mass.

To Make Their Store Your Headquarters When Visiting In That City
HOSPITALITY WILL BE SHOWN YOU
AS ONLY CAN BE SHOWN BY ONE
HOLY CROSS MAN TO ANOTHER

.....
"At The Money Saving End of the Street"

SANT EN COMPANY
FURNITURE

STOVES

FLOOR COVERINGS

Complimenl.s of

THOMAS J. QUIRK, '15
Principal Milford High School
Milford, Mass.

DR. WILLIAM J. CLANCY. '10
Milford, Mass.

Compliments of

CHARLES J. SMITH COMPANY
Central St., Milford, Mass.

J. P. CONNOLLY CO.
Wholesale and Retail Grocers
Milford, Mass.

Best Wishes of

A MEMBER OF THE CLASS OF 1911
Milford, Mass.

Compliments of

JUDGE JOHN C. LYNCH, '95
Milford, Mass.

JAMES T. LALLY
Flour and Grain
Exchange St., Milford, Mass.

Compliments of

JOHN E. SWIFT
Attorney-at-Law
Collins Block, Milford, Mass.

COX SONS & VINING
72 MADISON A VENUE, NEW YORK

Caps
and
Gowns

PERSONAL ATTENTION

25 Foster Street

Graphic Arts Building

Makers to the

Academic
Hoods
for
All
Degrees

Seniors of Holy

Cross

BUFFALO, N. Y.

I

L

C omplimenls of

JOSEPH P. CARNEY
of Carney & Blake
Attorneys at Law
Gardner, Mass.

Compliments of

CHARLES T. FLYNN, '08
Attorney at Law
Park Bldg., Fitchburg, Mass.

C omplimenls of

JAMES J. SPRING, D. D.S.
Wachusett Bank Bldg., Fitchburg, Mass.

C omplimenls of

JAMES D. RYAN, '96
Fitchburg, Mass.

Compliments of

REV. WILLIAM J. O'SHEA
Hartford, Conn.

Compliments of

REV. FRANCIS M. O'SHEA
Waterbury, Conn.

Compliments of

P. F. SHEA
Worcester, Mass.
Worcester Theatre

Compliments of

THOMAS H. SULLIVAN

ROBERT BUR LEN
BOOK BINDER
136

BINDERS OF

"1 9 I 8

Pearl Street,

Boston, Mass.

PURPLE PATCHER"

EUROPEAN AND AMERICAN PLAN

THE LEADING HOTEL IN MAINE'S LEADING CITY

FALMOUTH HOTEL
LEROY D. MOULTON, Proprietor

PORTLAND,

MAINE

i

BAILEY'S
TOM DEGNAN'S
Men'!, Wear for Well Dressed Men
86 Front St., Worcester, Mass.

NEW PARK HOTEL
John G. Kelleher, Manager
Commercial and Tourist House
Catering als_o to College Boys

74 Franklin St., Worcester, Mass.

COTTRELL & LEONARD
Albany, N. Y.
Official makers of Caps, Gowns, Hoods to the American Colleges
and Universities from the Atlantic to the Pacific
Bulletin on Request

Headquarters for Religious Goods, Rosari es, Statues , Religious
Pictures, Crucifixes and Candlesticks,
Prayer Books, Medals

Take Elevator to Third Floor
Worcester, Mass.
T. O'FLYNN & SONS
Livery and Sales Stables
L imousines and Touring· C ars to Rent by the Hour or Day
Carriage Orders promptly executed

Green Street, Worcester, Mass.
Telephone, Park 4647 -4648

CLINTON AMUSEMENT COMPANY
Globe Theatre
Star Theatre
Clinton, Mass.

ELMER A. GORE & COMPANY
Makers of Holy Cross Surgical Apparel
White and Colored Duck Goods

Room 2, 154 Front St.
Worcester, Mass.

W. D. MURPHY
Wholesale Milk Dealer
Auburn, Mass.

One good deed deserves another, why not another pair of our

HEY\VOOD SHOES
MADE IN WORCESTER
SINCE 1864

Retail Store, 415 Main Street
WORCESTER, MASS.
OYNX, PHOENIX AND McCALLUM HOSIERY

H. C. SHEAN, Manager

Electrical Construction, Repairs, Electric Fixtures, Shades
TELEPHONE WALNUT 770

1, 2 and 3 COURT HOUSE PLACE
SPRINGFIELD, MASS.

D.E.McNall
24-26 HOUGHTON ST.
WO'R.CE-ST&~ .

MA:S-S.

Hello, give me 1350

The Largest, the Most Sanitary Market

T. B. McNAMARA

in the United States

1411 Park Ave., Bridgeport, Conn.

WORCESTER MARKET
Dealer in

631 MAIN STREET

FINE- GROCERIES, MEATS,

WORCESTER, MASS.

VEGETABLES, FRUITS, ETC.

JOHN B. SIMARD

BAY STATE COAL COMPANY
There is no substitute.

The name tells the Quality.

452 MAIN STREET

The Lehigh Valley Coal Company's Coal

397 SOUTHBRIDGE STREET

Complimenls of

EUGENE FRANK -GRAY
Portrait Photographer
476 Main St., Worcester, Mass.
Class Photographer H. C. 1917

Where the boys meet
SEVERY'S BILLIARD PARLOR
Oppo;ite City Hall
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of

C omplimenls of

GILMAN & MOFFETT COMPANY
Wholesale Distributers of High Grade Confectionery

COLLEGE PHARMACY
Wm. L. Simmons, Prop.
Cor. Southbridge and Cambridge Sts.
Worcester, Mass.

SAVE YOUR TEETH

Dancing

Use

TRAVELLO

Select Assemblies

(The Pure Dental Cream)

We extend lo Holy Cross students a cordial invitation to attend
Wednesday evenings. Good music and demonstrations.

It prevents Pyorrhea and removes stains from the teeth
FORMULA OF

DR. R. D. LEARY
THE TRA VELLO CO.

Worcester, Mass.

Private lessons and classes by appointment.

MARSHALL~S
MALTA HALL

306 MAIN ST.

DAY BUILDING

KALASHIAN BROS.
WHOLESALE MAN U ACTURERS OF

THE UNION CITY COAL COMPANY
Lehigh Valley Coal
Union City, Conn.

VELVE T ICE CREAM
93 Green Street, Worcester, Mass.
OF F ICE TELEPHO N E

Park 2847-W
Park 6006 Res.

SHAVE OR HAIR CUT
On your way down street, boys, slop in and let us settle this allimportant question for you and we"ll guarantee to give satisfaction at

JAMES F. BARRY
Optician
204-206 Park Building
507 Main St., Worcester, Mass.

F. G. SMITH'S BARBER SHOP
COLLEGE BARBERS
Electrical Massage and Shampooing

Razors Honed

618-Southbridge Street-618

RICHARD

J.

J.

MORRISSEY

LYMAN GRAY

MORRISSEY & GRAY
ATTORNEYS AT LAW
Morrissey Block
Westfield, Mass.

Court Square Theatre Bldg.
Springfield, Mass.

BEST PRINTING
It will pay you to write to us or see us when you want that piece
of "fussy" printing done.

Price and quality are right.

THE HEFFERN.AN PRESS
16 Mechanic Street, Spencer, Mass.

HEARN & COMPANY
LEADING HOME FURNISHERS

C. S. GRINDAL

Westfield, Mass.
Prices on Standard Furniture, Rugs and Draperies guaranteed
the lowest in New England.

JEWELER

Purchases delivered lo all points East of Chicago

Victrolas and Victor Records
Patten, Maine

Compliments of
Compliments of

A. HANKEY, Inc.

Arakel Thompson
COLLEGE LUNCH ROOM

ROCHDALE. MASS.

At the foot of the hill

'llie Worcester Evening Post

DESSERT

IS THE

FASTEST GROWING

NEWSPAPER IN
NEW ENGLAND

How

They Smile When They See

TAIT~S ICE CREAM
COMING TO TABLE

Leads in news of our Soldier Boys and all other

TAIT BROS. COMPANY

interesting and up-to-date features

25 ARCTIC STREET

Compliments of
Compliments of

JOHN BROPHY
Worcester, Mass.

JOHN J. KELLY. D. M. D.
Rooms I035-6, Slater Bldg.
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of
Compliments of

MARK 0. CARROLL
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of

JAMES E. HAFEY, '08
Attorney at Law
Chicopee, Mass.

Compliments of

EDWARD F. McDONNELL
Chicopee, Mass.

DR. T. · J. BARRETT
Dentist
Room 37, Knowles Bldg.
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of

A. S. ROY & SON
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of

DR. M. I. SHEA, AM., '13

Compliments of
Compliments of

THOMAS F. MONAHAN, '09
Providence, R. I.

DR. M. J. O'REILLY
Dentist
Walker Bldg., 405 Main St.
Worcester, Mass.
Compliments of

Compliments of

STEPHEN J .. HORGAN, '03
Counsellor at Law
Lynn, Mass.

AUSTIN & ABRUZZO
Attorneys and Counselors at Law
375 Fulton Street, Brooklyn, N. Y.
Telephone 7641-7642 Main
HARRY S. AUSTIN

MATTHEW T. ABRUZZO

Compliments of

WILLIAM G. TROY
Attorney at Law
Industrial Trust Bldg., Providence, R. I.

Compliments of

WILLIAM S. FLYNN
Attorney at Law
Providence, R. I.

Compliments of

THOMAS J. NORTON, M. D.
184 North St., Pittsfield, Mass.

Compliments of

JAMES F. DONNELLY, '99
New York, N. Y.

THE MAHONEY CIGAR COMPANY
Westfield, Mass.
Manufacturers of the W. M. , Old Homestead,
and Blackmore 10c Cigars

F. E. BUTLER
Wholesale and Retail Baker
120 Green St., Worcester
Wellington Lunch, 702 Main St.

T. J. McNAMARA
Dealer in Provisions
Coleman St., Bridgeport, Conn.

JAMES P. LOOBY
18 Millbury St., Worcester
Newsdealer
Cigars, Confectionery, Periodicals

ERNEST Z. BRODEUR
Dealer in Meats, Groceries and Provisions
Telephone Connection
86 Millbury St., Worcester, Mass.

MAURICE F. REIDY
Real Estate and Fire Insurance
State Mutual Bldg., Worcester, Mass.

KELLY BROS.
Gardner, Mass.
Manufacturers of Reed & Rattan Furniture Go-Carts
and Carriages

MARK F. COSGROVE
The Shoe Man
550 Main St., Worcester, Mass.
Franklin Sq., Opposite the Grand Theatre

Compliments of

DR. T. L. McGEE
Dentist
Knowles Bldg., Room 15
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of

WILLIAM J. HAGGERTY
Chicopee, Mass.

Compliments of
A FRIEND

Compliments of
EX GAUCHER
Worcester, Mass.

DR. JOHN A. DILLON
Springfield, Mass.

Compliments of
JAMES ATHY & SON
Trumbull St., Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of
JAMES J. O'DONNELL, '92
Holyoke, Mass.

J. RUSSEL MARBLE & COMPANY
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of

Compliments of

Compliments of

Compliments of

THE WATERBURY EVENING DEMOCRAT
E. Vincent Maloney, '11 , Prop.
Waterbury, Conn.

THE CASINO
Worcester's Largest Dancing Academy
Public Dancing Every Evening

Compliments of

THE NAUGATUCK DAILY NEWS
T.. W. Ahern, Sec.

Compliments of

ARCADE BARBER SHOP
170 North St., Pittsfield, Mass.
M. J. Garvey, Prop.

Compliments of

CHAPIN & O'BRIEN
Jewelers
Main St., Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of

HASSAM PAVING COMPANY
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of

JONES, MANNIX & COMPANY
Park Building
Annex 385 Main Street
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of
WORCESTER BUSINESS INSTITUTE
C. B. Post, Principal
Worcester, Mass.

GATELY & ROGERS
Men's Furnishings
Pleasant St., Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of
THE GAZETTE
Worcester's Best Newspaper

MAGAY & BARRON
Opticians
Worcester, Mass.

R. McALEER & CO.
Harness and Saddlery
155 Main St., Worcester, Mass.

WRIGHT WIRE COMPANY
Worcester, Mass.

Compliments of

Furnaces, Steam Heaters, Hot Water Heaters
Repairs for all kinds of Heaters

Compliments of

CALLAHAN

WORCESTER STAINED GLASS WORKS
88 Winter St., Worcester, Mass.

J. W. Callahan & Son
35 Waldo St., Worcester, Mass.

C. G. RICHARDSON
Hay and Potatoes
Patten, Maine

HUSTON CLOTHING COMPANY
H eadquarters for Fire Arms, Ammunition and Fishing Tackle

Patten, Maine

WALTER D. NUGENT

WILLIAM NUGENT

E. J. FARNHAM
Ford Service Station
Farnham' s Garage
Patten, Maine

WILLIAM NUGENT COMPANY
Toys, Games, Stationery
Wholesale and Retail
Catholic Books and Devotional Articles
The Largest Store of its kind in Berkshire County

88 North Street

QUINCY & ROWE
General Merchandise
Hay and Potatoes
Patten, Maine

PATTEN HARDWARE COMPANY
Patten, Maine

Pittsfield, Mass.

C omplimenls of

MAGRANE~HOUSTON COMPANY
Boston, Mass.

H. M. SHAUGHNESSY
Sanitary Plumbing
68 High, Corner Austin St., Worcester, Mass.
Telephone, Shop- Park 912W
Res.- Park 912R

Compliments of

REV. MICHAELE. LAHEY
St. Mary's Rectory, Westfield, Mass.

Compliments of

A FRIEND

Compliments of

Co mplim ents of

A FRIEND

A FRIEND

Compliments of

Compliments of

A FRIEND

A FRIEND

Compliments of

C ompliments of

A FRIEND

AN ALUMNUS

This Big Modern Department Store
Cordially invites you to make liberal use of its many COMFORTS AND
CONVENIENCES.
Shopping should be a REAL PLEASURE.
find it so here.

We feel sure that you will

DENHOLM & McKAY COMPANY

·M ore

Than

Ever

In The

Limelight

The idea of greater value-giving has become so intimately associated with this Live Store that the
name of Kenney-Kennedy's has become synonymous in the minds of most men with better values in better clothes

Kuppenheimer Clothes
Nearly everyone knows the assurance of correct style. high quality and supreme satisfaction that comes with
every Kuppenheimer garment. Consequently there •s little need of our urging the purchase of these fine suits,
for large as our stock is, demand bids fair to exceed the supply.

KENNEY-KENNEDY CO
THE LIVE STORE

401-403 MAIN STREET

A

DEPARTMENT

EXCLUSIVELY

FOR

YOUNG

MEN---BALCONY

Suits Styled for Young Men
--of GUARANTEED quality -- Selling at LOWER PRICES!

$17.50 - $20.00 - $22.50 - $25.00 - $27.50 to $40.00
Special Military Model Suits---some silk trimmed---$23.50

OXFORDS
in "Young
Man" styles

WARE-PRATT CO.
Your Clothing Store

STRAW HATS
Now ready
for you

See Our Window

COMPLIMENTS OF

GEO. F. BERKANDER
MANUFACTURER OF

PERSIAN IVORY JEWELRY
and HIGHEST GRADE NOVELTIES
NEW YORK OFFICE
338 BROADWAY

43 SA B IN ST RE ET

Cable Address "Berkander" Providence

PR O V ID EN C E, R , I ,

W. U. Universal Edition

Fine
Inks
and
Adhesives

For

Those
Who

KNOW

HIGGINS'
Drawing Iuks, F;ternal ,vriting Inks, Engrossing Ink, 'l'aurine
JUucilage, Photo Mounter Paste , Drawing Boarcl Paste, Li11uicl
Paste, Office Paste, Vegetable Glue, Etc.
ARE THE FINEST AND BJ<:;ST INKS AND ADHESIVES
J<:;mancipate yourself from the use of corrosive ancl ill-sm.elling inks ancl adhesives aucl aclopt the HIGGINS INKS AND
ADHESIVES. They will be a revelation to you, they are so
sweet, clean, well put up, ancl withal so efficient.
At Dealers Generally
CHAS. M. HIGGINS & CO., MFRS.
Branches: Chicago, Lonclon
271 Ninth Street,
Brooklyn, N. Y.

WHEN IN PORTLAND- MAKE OUR STORE
YOUR HEADQUARTERS

FLAHERTY & COYNE
559 CONGRESS STRE:t£T
PORTLAND, MAINE

YOUNG MEN'S CLOTHIERS
"High Art" Clothes are up-to-the-minute
in Cut and Quality

STUDENTS and ALUMNI
SHOULD USE

Compliments of

HARMON C. CROCKER
Trade Linotype Composition
92 EXCHANGE ST.

PORTLAND, ME.

REJANE
AUTO HAN-JJ SO.AP
THE REJANE COMPANY
NEW YORK

PORTLAND

BOSTON

LABORATORIES AT

PORTLAND, MAINE

Photographs of Distinction
The instructions to young officers in the Officer's Manual lays
particular stress on the fact that the best is always the cheapest
in the end, aside from the satisfaction of quality.
In nothing is this more true than in a photograph, where the recollection of quality remains long after the price paid has been forgotten.

BAC.HRACH
642'
BOSTON

PROVIDENCE

BOYLSTON ST.
WORCESTER

BOSTON

NEW YORK

PHILADELPHIA

This seal which stands for everything
which means quality in a photograph,
will be found on the cover of every
Bachrach Photograph

BALTIMORE

Gillette
Safety Razor
Have You Seen the New Gillettes
Specially Designed for the Fighting Man?
THESE models were designed by members of
the Gillette Organization who have seen
service with the Colors and know what the soldie r is up against.
Hundreds of officers and men are buying
the m-the U. S. Service Set in metal case, and
the new Khaki-covered sets for Uncle Sam's
soltl iers and officers.
The Gillette is the one razor for the man
who is doing things-the one razor with worldwide use and reputation.
When a man wants new Blades he -can get
t hem at any Post Exchange or Y. M. C. A. Hut
-here in America or Overseas.
Our Paris Office carries stocks-is constantly
supplying the American Expeditionary Forces.
Gillette Safety Razors and Blades on sale
everywhere in France, England, Italy and the
Eastern battle fronts.

The Minute
' a Unlform
a Man Puts on

\

The fighting man doesn't want to dawdle around. He wants to do a
thing right-and get it over with.
That's why the boys in the Service, the world over, are using the Gillette
-the "once-over razor."
The Gillette saves from five to · ten
minutes a shave - no strops or hones
to clutter up the kit - blades always
sharp- always ready- No Stropping ,
-No Honing.
The Gillette is the real service razor
•- 100 % efficient on any kind of beard
or skin - under every possible climatic
condition, in any part of the world - 11
whether in hot or cold, or hard or soft
water.
It's a shaving tool that gives a vel- 1
vet-smooth shave in record time-_ Ten ··

million men use nothing but the Gillette.
The new U. ·S. Regulations say that
every man called to the Colors must have
a razor - a razor that will m~t all the
demands of a soldier's life.
Every man under the Colors needs
a Gillette.
The mother, sister or friend of a boy
in camp, or a boy who's going info camp,
couldn't possibly make him a more useful or acceptable gift than a Gillette
Safety Razor,

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR COMPANY
BOSTON, MASS., U. S. A.
Gillette Safety Razor Company
Gillette Safety Razor, Limited
of Canada, Ltd.
200 Great Portland St.,
73 St. A lexa nder St., Montreal.
London, W., England
Gillette Safe ty Razor Societe Anonyme
A. G. Micheles
17 Bis, Rue La Boetie, Paris, France
53 Liteiny, Petrograd; Russia
Vedova Tosi Q uirin o & Figli
Via· Senato, iS, Milan, i,taly
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LIBERTY FOR ALL PEOPLE

··········································. ···················
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ENGRAVINGS FOR ALL PURPOSES

CARLTON ENGRAVING COMPANY ·

BARRAGE FIRE AND
BARBED WIRE EN •
TANGLEMENTS
IN
ADVERTISING AN D
PRINTING DO
NOT
BOTHER US
WE HAVE EXPERTS
WHO HAVE BEEN
TRAINED TO GET
RESULTS
PRINTWELL PR I NTING
COMPANY
POR.T LAND , MAINE

Date Due

